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A GREYPORT LEGEND. 


They ran through the streets of the seaport town, 
They peered from the decks of the ships that lay. 
The cold sea fog that came whitening down 
Was never so cold or white as they. 
“¢ Ho, Starbuck and Pinckney and Tenderden 
Run for your shallops, gather your men, 
Scatter your boats on the lower bay! ” 


Good cause for fear! In the thick midday, 
The hulk that lay by the rotting pier, 
Filled with the children in happy play, 
Parted its moorings and drifted clear— 
Drifted clear beyond reach or call— 
Thirteen children they were in all— 
All adrift in the lower bay! 


Said a hard-faced skipper, ‘‘ God help us all ! 
She will not float till the turning tide !” 

Said his wife, ‘‘ My darling will hear my call, 
Whether in sea or heaven she bide.” 

And she lifted a quivering voice and high, 

Wild and strange as a sea-bird’s cry, 
Till they shuddered and wondered at her side. 


The fog drove down on each laboring crew, 
Veiled each from each and the sky and shore. 
There was not a sound but the breath they drew 
And the lap of water and creak of oar, 
And they felt the breath of the downs, fresh blown 
O’er leagues of clover and cold gray stone, 
But not from the lips that had gone before, 
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They came no more, But they tell the tale 
That, when fogs are thick on the harbor reef, 
The mackerel fishers shorten sail, | 
For the signal they know will bring relief, | 
For the voices of children still at play 
In the phantom hulk that drifts away 
Through the channels whose waters never fail. 


It is but a foolish shipman’s tale, 
A theme for a poet’s idle page, 
But still when the mists of doubt prevail, 
And we lie becalmed by the shores of age, 
We hear from the misty troubled shore 
The voice of the children gone before, 


Drawing the soul to its anchorage. 
Bret Harte. 


EDITORIAL PARAGRAPHS. 


THE Port Mission of Baltimore has been trying the experiment of 
a boarding house for seamen called The Anchorage, which advertises 
board at five dollars a week and ‘‘no charge for runner or for ship- 
ping.” To those who know how crews are furnished in most ports, 
and the ‘‘advance ” paid by seamen in order ‘‘to get a ship,” it is 
not surprising to learn that The Anchorage is still an experiment. 
Its beds and baths, its table and furnishing are all attractive, but it 
is fought tooth and nail by the class that lives on ‘‘ the advance 
wages ” of seamen, and will not let them ship unless they can take 
toll out of their wages, whatever the law may be. It is high time 
that a national commission should be appointed to go the bottom of 
this question of shipping seamen, and to propose a reform that will 
be drastic and permanent. 


EpaAPHRODITUS was referred to by PAUL as his companion in labor. 
The context makes it clear that he was companionable as a fellow- 
worker. Paid workers among seamen have many volunteer fellow- 
workers who by reason of some personal peculiarity are not com- 
panionable in the work. They have zeal without knowledge; they 
magnify themselves ; they lack sense and tact ; they lack the ring of. 
sincerity; they speak without preparation. It is the aim of the} 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SocrEery to have only honest, simple, 
earnest, sensible and tactful Christian men in charge of its mission 
services, and this class of men welcomes its own kind and finds it 
companionable in the fellowship of Christian work. In short, picked| 
men want picked fellow-workers. This Magazine advises them to! 


| 
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give the cold shoulder to all others. They prepare for services by 
prayer and study. When the hour arrives they may find that, besides 
the always-welcome fellow-workers who know how to work for Christ 
and souls, there is an unexpected attendance from some young people’s 
society, some of whom are not companionable in religious labor, and 
have not prepared for the solemn work of the hour; or some of ‘ the 
rounders,” who are sent by Satan to be thorns in the flesh of true 
evangelists, drop in with their stereotyped exhortations, talking to 
“the dear boys,” who abhor their talk. The lesson is that leaders 
of sailor-meetings must feel their responsibility for their character, 
and act boldly. They often wish to be kind to societies and indi- 
viduals who show sympathy with them in their work. Let them 
insist on the societies sending only picked persons and very few of 
these, and shut out ‘‘ the rounders” absolutely, and so be kind to the 
seamen, who are entitled to a service that is led by humble, earnest 
Christians and is edifying and saving. 


WE regret to hear that Mr. BArna S. Snow, the Secretary of. the 
Boston Seamen’s Friend Society, is seriously ill. May he be spared 
to continue his successful work ! 


THE following words close the Annual Report for 1895-6. Copies 
of this Report may be obtained free on application. 

The foremost motive of this Society and the first effort of its 
missionaries is the salvation of the men of the sea; but the circum- 
stances of seamen require something analogous to the so-called insti- 
tutional Church in all their Bethels and Homes the world over. The 
chaplain is first evangelist and then pastor as far as possible, preach- 
ing the gospel to them and making his pastoral visits by correspond- 
ence with them ; providing books and papers for their mental food 
and furnishing them with innocent games and amusements; affording 
them aid when shipwrecked and destitute ; standing to them in the 
place of guardian and protector under the law; doing a hundred 
things in their behalf that are not ‘‘nominated in the bond,” and 
especially comforting and cheering them when they are maltreated 
and defrauded by sharks and sharpers in every port of the world. 
The true chaplain must have a good head, a sound heart and a versa- 
tile hand. If he be such he will find opportunities for usefulness 
unsurpassed ; but for his reward he must look rather within than 
without, more to the future than to the present. His salary will be 
small, his position generally obscure, and his work (like woman’s) 
never done. But the true chaplain—and we know many such—hears 
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by anticipation a strain of music which will be heard by multitudes | 
who know nothing of him here, when the Master’s voice fills his 
wondering soul with the words ‘‘ Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of | 
the least of these my brethren, ye did it unto Me.” 

We thank all who have co-operated with our chaplains by prayers 
and gifts in the years which are past, the devoted constituency of 
this Society, “fit though few.” he readers of this Report are. 
reminded that this constituency is passing away, like others. The 
work, however, is enlarging. As nations recognize the importance of 
sea power, their vessels multiply on the deep; more and more men. 
must relinquish the safeguards of home, the restraints of society and 
the blessings of the church; more and more must these men be 
exposed to the world, the flesh and the devil; and more and more 
must the true and the good cope with the problems which sea-life 
creates and presses on the notice of the Christian and the philan- 
thropist. The draft made by seamen on the heart and hand ofa 
thoughtful charity must increase, and all the national Societies rank- 
ing with ours must occupy every maritime city in the world. This 
means far larger contributions of money, the making of sailors the 
object of missionary enterprise on the part of every Christian denom- 
ination, and a floating church on all waters. Unless this vast future 
population of the seas is taken into the mind’s eye, its present millions 
will not make their due impression. Because we see the great opera- 
tions of this Society a century hence, its work now grows in import-}f 
ance on our view. We plead, therefore, for larger ideas, wider plans, |] 
more money, warmer enthusiasm and more faithful praying. The 
work among sailors is and has long been handicapped by the condi-}f 
tions of their life ashore and the abuses connected with their “‘ getting 
a ship.” Nevertheless, let us take heart of hope and keep up the 
fight and work, knowing that God and Right are with us, and that} 
the awakening of good men from the sleep of indifference must soonif 
occur, and the opportunity of the age flash its reality into the minds4 
of Christians. 

Our usual closing counsel must not be omitted ; subscribe for the 
SarLors’ MAGAZINE (one dollar per annum) ; give a loan library (#20] 
each), or get your Sunday School to give it and to receive in return. 
fifty copies of the Lirg Boar per month for one year ; give an annual! 
personal contribution to our treasury, and get your church to take an 
annual or occasional collection for it; make yourself a Life Member: | 
($30) or a Life Director ($100) ; and leave a legacy in your will tof 
represent your tender solicitude for ‘‘ poor Jack ” after you are gone ;4 
ask your pastor to present our cause to his congregation, whether af 
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collection can be taken for it or not, and above all things keep seamen 
in the core of your sympathies and in the heart of your prayers. 


THE Secretary is ready to preach in any church in behalf of this 
Society, to explain its work to the King’s Daughters, to the Society 
of Christian Endeavor, to Monthly Concerts of Prayer, to Sunday 
Schools, to parlor meetings. Write to him at No. 76 Wall Street, 
New York. 


LoaAN LrprAries. The master of the barkentine Luarca reports 
his thanks for No. 6,529, which he sent to this port on the schooner 
Garfield White. The master of the bark Hdith Sheraton writes of 
No. 9,870 that he and the crew ‘“‘ have appreciated it very much.” 
The master of the bark HL. M. Williams writes of No. 10,071 that 
“‘ part of the books were read with much interest.” The master of 
the schooner Alice McDonald says that No. 10,083 ‘‘ was read with 
interest by myself and different crews and passed away what would 
have seemed long Sundays.” The captain of the ship George Stetson 
says that No. 10,216 “‘ was fully appreciated by the crew.” ‘The 
master of the schooner Lena White writes of No. 9,139: 

I take the liberty of writing you in regard to the pleasure derived from your valu- 
able library which was placed on board of my vessel previous to our departure from 
New York. Not only have the books served as a relief to the monotony of the voyage, 
but they have expanded and elevated the ideas of the people to a marked degree, 
diverting their thoughts in more pleasant channels than those of the ordinary sailor, 
which I must admit are not of the best. 1 post you these few lines on the strength 
of my personal observations, as actions of people not infrequently speak louder than 
words. I have been shipmate with your libraries on several previous occasions, 
and they have always afforded me an untold pleasure. 


The captain of the bark Unanima writes of No. 9,163: 

I am very much obliged for changing the library on board of my vessel, The 
last one was a collection of books not so much appreciated as libraries I have had of 
you before, and so the last one has been read less than any I have had before. 


The captain of the barkentine S¢. Paul writes of No. 9,190: 
I have had the pleasure of reading your library, also the crews that I have had 
during the past year. All are pleased with your books and we wish you every suc- 
cess in the work of furnishing ships with reading matter for long, lonesome voyages 
at sea. 


The master of the schooner James C, Clifford writes of No. 9,212: 


We have used your library on beard schooner James C. Clifford and find it as all 
the others, very interesting and good. We hope the givers will feel that they have 
spent their money in a good cause. and that it may be the means of much good, 
We value them highly on our vessels. May God bless the givers, 
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The captain of the schooner Carrie A. Bucknam writes of Nos. | 
9,382 and 9,309. The schooner Deer Hill received No. 9,382 in No-] 
vember, 1893; the schooner 0. A. Bucknam received No. 9,309 in} 
November, 1890, and returned No. 9,382: 

I wish to thank you for the good reading your library has furnished us with the, 
past winter. We have had quite a number of libraries on board our schooner, and } 
always appreciate and read them quite thoroughly both in the cabin and forecastle, | 
and the influence is always good. The one we have on board now was exchanged | 
with the captain of schooner Jerome E. Look at the port of Fernandina, Fla., Janu- | 
ary 15, 1896. We thank you all very much for your good and interesting reading, | 
also for your kindness. Hope you will continue to circulate them. 


The master of the brig Ardutus writes of No. 9,497: 


The library has been on board of this vessel tor over two years and has been read 
and re-read and has passed away many an idle hour. I am very thankful to the kind 
friends who furnish the books for our use and wish them success in their good work. | 


The captain of the ship John McLeod writes of No. 9,631: . 


The library sent on board the ship John McLeod has been much read by the 
crews of this ship and much appreciated by them; and the one which I have received 
on board for the present voyage shall be distributed among my crew every Sunday 
morning while at sea. 


The captain of the ship Landseer writes of No. 9,677: 


Your library was put on board my ship five anda half years ago and has been 
read and re-read by different crews that I have had during that time, and there is no 
doubt but that it has done a great deal of gcod. On Sunday in fine weather I have} 
the library put on deck so every one could come and get a book, and in a few min- 
utes would see them sitting around decks reading. I have often remarked to my 
wife ‘‘ what a good thing it is that those poor fellows are provided with such good 
Sunday reading,” as it isa long day at sea, and the library is all they have to fall 
back on; and now, dear friends, I have sold the ship Landseer, but I am in hopes of f 
taking another ship out soon and will be much obliged if you will put a library on |} 
board, I will let you know in time, 


The steward and mate of the schooner J. NV. Kevlin write of No. 
9,703: 

We, officers and crew, are very thankful to you all for your kindness in lending if] 
us your nice and interesting books. We find them to be a great comfort in our lone- 4) 
some hours at sea, also in port on Sundays. | 

The master of the barkentine Florence B. Bagett writes of No. } 
9,723: 


I take pleasure in letting you know that I have had one of your libraries on board | 
my vessel for the past four years, and [ have read a great many of the books and so | 


i 


have my men, and I can say that we have taken great pleasure in them. I also | 
changed some of the books with the schooner Gypswm Empress in Buenos Ayres in. 
1994, : | 


The master of the schooner Mabel Hooper writes of No. 9,814: 
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We have had on board library No. 9,814 which contains many good and instruc- 
tive books which have been read by different members of the crew and appreciated. 
We consider it a good cause. 


The steward of the schooner Hugene Hall writes of No. 9,873: 


It was read by both officers and crew with great interest on last voyage to San 
Domingo. Too much cannot be said in praise of the donors, who take such inter- 
est in seamen, 


The master of the bark Zgeria writes of No. 9,919: 


I don’t know how to thank both you and the Society sufficiently for the kindness 
in regard to the good books and the great interest you are taking in us seafaring 
men. The books have really afforded us a great deal of pleasure and pastime. In 
regard to the usefulness of the books, I have noticed that both officers and sailors 
have come to me and asked for books instead of going ashore, and also at sea the 
books have prevented many a sin and improper conversation, 


The master of the barkentine Bonny Doon called at the office and 
testified strongly to the usefulness of loan libraries. He writes of 
No. 9,987: 

The library No. 9,987 placed on board the barkentine Bonny Doon last August, 
has made two voyages to Spain and back to New York. As we have to change crews 
every voyage, I beg to keep it at least for another voyage, as there is excellent reading 
in the books. Last voyage of four months I think every book was read. If the donors 
could only realize how much comfort sailors (not all) have in those good books, not 
only on the Sabbath but the fine weather hours we spend in southern climes. On 
behalf of my old men I send our heartfelt thanks for the library. 


The master of the ship Daniel Barnes writes of No. 10,066 : 

Library No. 10,066, put on board of my ship two years ago, has made two voyages 
to China and has been read by myself, officers and crew with much interest, and I 
‘hope also with profit. I did not want it changed last year, as I considered it a very 
good one, but will thank you for exchanging it now for another one. 

The ship Wandering Jew received No. 10,204 at the same time the 
ship John R. Kelley received No. 10,203, in May, 1895. The master 
of the ship John R. Kelley writes of No. 10,203 : 


Your letter of June 5 came to hand in due season; in reply would say that the 
library has been changed. We think that your libraries are good, and they are very 
welcome on board my ship. I read them with a great deal of pleasure, and also give 
my crew free access to them. I brought the library of the ship Wandering Jew 


from Hong Kong, where she was burned. 

The master of the ship Hmily F. Whitney writes of No. 10,212: 

The unlimited knowledge to be gathered from libraries of your kind is very useful 
to the hard-working sailor. I would be very much obliged to you if you would 
renew the library aboard my ship to-day, as I am going to sea to-morrow. 

The master of the bark Gleneida writes of No. 10,242 : 


We are happy to say that we have had for several years ship’s libraries from the 
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AMERICAN SEAMEN’S Frrenp Socrery and have always found them helpful and enter- }} 
taining, and the last one put on board, last October, for the voyage from New York) 
to East London, S. A., was read by officers and crew and enjoyed. It contained an 


excellent assortment of books, 


For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
SAFE IN PORT HOPE. 


BY REV. J. H. EDWARDS, D.D. 


We had been pushing ahead all 
night in the teeth of a south- 
westerly gale on Lake Ontario. 
It was a piece of the equinoctial, 
and the captain of our steamer 
had hard work to keep his boat off 
of the rocky Canadian shore. The 
sun rose on a wild sea, with the 
wind blowing the tops of the waves 
into spray as fine as steam. Our 
keel was showing, every now and 
then, to the people on shore, as the 
vessel lifted on two of the short, 
quick seas of that shallow lake. 
Breakfast was hardly thought of 
by the majority of the passengers. 
About nine o’clock the captain 
gave up trying to get to Toronto, 
and made for Port Hope. By 
good steering he slipped in be- 
tween the piers at the entrance of 
that snug little harbor, and in an 
instant the ship was as quiet as 
though not a breath of air were 
stirring. 

What a happy change it was for 
all on board! Outside, a hurri- 
cane, misery, fear and real danger ; 
inside, safety, rest, and an easy 
route to the destination sought 
No more battling against wind 
and wave to keep off of the rocky 
lee shore, with little hope of reach- 
ing the desired haven; but now 
we had only to take the iron road 
and be borne thither on the wings 
of steam. Thankful, indeed, were 
we to give up the unequal struggle 
and find in Port Hope safety and 
peace. 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


[August, | 


This experience has often seem- | 
ed to one, at least, of that deliv- 
ered company a striking repre- 
sentation, in some respects, of the |] 
blessed deliverance wrought for 
every sinner when he gives up 
striving to work out his own sal- 
vation, with deadly odds against 
him, and just puts into the safe 
harbor of a Saviour’s love and 
mercy. Hard work it is, in truth, 
to keep off of the rocks of tempta- 
tion, with the winds of passion | 
and the strong drift of evil com- 
panionship urging the soul straight. 
upon them. They do not look 
dangerous, but alluring. They 
are, in fact, most deceiving. Even 
though the shore is strewn with 
wrecks, the wilful voyager thinks 
he is strong enough and skilful 
enough to steer close to the points 
of danger, even grazing them so. 
as to snatch the tempting gain or 
forbidden pleasure they hold out. 
to the passers-by, and yet escape, |} 
safe if notsound. False lights and © 
lying buoys are set all along the | 
coast of sinful indulgence, to make | 
the peril still greater. The only 
safety is in keeping well out, and 
steering a course which will surely — 
avoid the rocks and reefs inshore. | 
Even then, who ever made the | 
port of heaven by his own strength, © 
skill and steadfast purpose? Not 
one. Men have traversed all the 
waters on the globe, in the teeth 
ot the worst gales that blow; but 
the voyage of life is beset by worse 
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dangers, the soul meets more 
furious winds. The sea of time is 
more thickly set with temptations, 
the moral powers are weaker and 
wisdom for safe guidance is less 
than anything in the way of analo- 
gy to be found in the saddest ex- 
perience of seafaring men. We 
cannot by ourselves make head 
against the stress of omnipresent 
evil, with treacherous weakness 
in will and heart, and have any 
chance of reaching the heavenly 
harbor. That is just the long and 
the short of it ! 

Why try the impossible any 
longer? Here is blessed Port Hope 
right ahead! Put your craft about. 
Give up a hopeless course, even if 
you think you are steering for the 
right haven. You can’t reach it, 
with all your trying, if you trust 
to your own knowledge or strength 
or good intentions. The odds 
against you, outside and inside, 
are too many. But there is full 
salvation for the tempted and 
storm-driven, of which mere safe- 
ty is only the beginning of bless- 
ings. Grace and mercy are the 
hands stretched out to receive the 
sinner, like the two piers at the 
harbor entrance which welcome 
the endangered ship. Grace, as 
free favor to the undeserving, and 
mercy, as pardon and help to the 
guilty, meet the needs of every 
sinful soul in peril of final wreck. 
Then, to those who accept the 
Saviour and flee to Him for deliv- 
erance, follows peace like a quiet 
river, peace that passeth under- 
standing, peace with God through 
Jesus Christ. ‘‘Come unto me, 
all ye that labor and are heavy- 
laden, and I will give you rest.” 
‘¢He maketh the storm a calm, so 
that the waves thereof are still. 
Then are they glad because they 
be quiet.” Not a single soul, on 
ship or shore, ever came to Jesus 
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in honest penitence and simple 
faith, and did not find these words 
literally fulfilled in his spiritual 
experience. ‘‘I have seen ten 
thousand persons accept Christ,” 
said a veteran evangelist preach- 
ing lately in Trinity Church, New 
York, ‘‘and I never saw one who 
did not, like Zaccheus, receive 
Him joyfully.” And peace and 
joy continue just so long and in 
such degree as each believer rests, 
solely and wholly, in Christ. If 
the sailor puts out of port again 
while the storm is blowing out- 
side, he will, of course, meet 
trouble and danger. Pity that 
Christians are not wise enough to 
‘‘rest in the Lord,” every day and 
all their days. 

The illustration fails to show 
one thing fully. Rest, in the 
Christian’s experience, is not idle- 
ness, nor is it mere spiritual enjoy- 
ment, either in this world or in 
heaven. Rest is perfect action. 
It is being equal to one’s work, 
and doing it with gladness and 
hope. And the spirit made for 
God can find real rest only in 
Him and in His service. Being 
saved from danger is but the first 
step toward the blessed activity of 
every power of soul and body in 
doing good for the sake of Him 
who has saved us. The crew 
rescued from shipwreck do not 
sit down in stupid enjoyment of 
mere safety. They only ask to 
rest, refit and ship again for a 
better cruise. The passengers at 
Port Hope did not settle there to 
do nothing the rest of their lives. 
With thankful hearts they pushed 
on to their homes and their work, 
with new purpose, we trust, to 
serve the Lord who had delivered 
them. And they were glad to be 
helped on their way by the power 
of steam and the faithful aid of 
others. Now, whether our duty 


234 


lies on land or sea, once saved we 
are to live henceforth not unto our- 
selves, but unto Him who died for 
us. He will give us grace accord- 
ing to our day and need. ‘Trials 
will surely come; temptations and 
danger are to be expected in this 
world by every one, whether in 
ship or shop or study; but He 
who begins by saving us from 
moral wreck, will save unto the 
uttermost, without the loss of a 
single soul committed to His care. 
What a Saviour! What a salva- 
tion! 
: rt ee 
For The Sailors’ Magazine. 
Definiteness, 
BY H, T. M. 
Every ship at sea pursues a def- 


inite course. Men launch into the 
deep with a fixed purpose. Ifyou 
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saw a ship at sea with sails un- 

trimmed, now backing, now fill- | 
ing, now turning half round, you | 
would conclude that the crew had | 


left her, or were all dead. There i] 
are no purposeless ships at sea, |} 


but there are plenty of purposeless | 
men, every thing by turns and | 
nothing long. Oh that they were © 
wise ! 
Some sinners need ballast; they — 
are top-heavy and are liable to 
upset from vanity and folly. Some 
are water-logged, drifting with the 
current, ready to break up. Some 
are in shallow water, hable to 
strike and stick and never float 
again. All are in the night of sin. 
If the remedy is to come it must | 
come soon. How welcome the 
words, ‘“‘ He that followeth Me 
shall not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life.” 


YARN OF A JANUARY GALE. 


Hard, indeed, is the lot of the 
mariner who goes down to the wild 
North Sea in the fishing fleets, 
and quails not before the fierce 
breath of the storm. But brave 
hearts quicken before danger, and 
stout men glory in wrestling with 
relentless Nature. 

A nor’ west gale blew the shallow 
North Sea into mountains of pur- 
ple-black water, hurling them on 
to the wet sea-beaches in broken 
masses of seething foam, that 
hissed and roared as they swept 
up the sloping sands, shaking the 
eastern seaports with hoarse thun- 
ders. 

*Twas Christmas night, and the 
mate of the Saucy Dolphin sat 
cosily before a cheery drift-wood 
fire, that roared up the chimney 
as hoarsely as the storm. His 
wife, his only daughter, and three 
shipmates were gathered in the 


chimney-corner. In the ashes 
piles of chestnuts were roasting, |] 
and over the glowing embers the — 
dried fish hissed and spluttered. |] 
The fire-light reddened and flick- |] 
ered on the young girl’s face as | 
she sat expectant of the promised |} 
yarn. 
the house, rattling the windows |] 
and moaning through the chimney | 
tops. 
“Ay! ’twas just such another | 
night as this,” said the mate, in a | 
lull of the storm. Then knocking | 
the ashes from his short clay pipe, | 
he fixed his eyes on the kettle | 
steaming merrily on the hob, | 
cleared his throat, drew the back | 
of his rough brown hand across 
his mouth, and thus began: 
<°T was in January, ’77, when | 
I wos mate 0’ the Saucy Dolphin, a | 
good vessel of sixty tons register, 
carryin’ six handsall told. We wos 


The wind blowed round |} 


1896. ] 


four weeks and four days out 
of harbor a-trawlin’. The night 
afor’ the gale, in the first dawg 
watch, a big star run’d down the 
sky and burst. I say to my mate, 
‘Did you see that? There’ll be 
werry hefty weather—some men 
711 be drowned.’ 

‘The clouds blew acrost the 
moon tew, an’ sartinly hefty 
weather was a-comin’. Next day 
mornin’ the wind began ter blow 
lumpy an’ squally, an’ come along 
the water black. Soon the waves 
began ter strike and smoke, an’ 
there was a sun-dawg ter the east- 
ard. It looked wild sartinly, as 
the sun came through a yellow 
hollers ’twixt the clouds and shin- 
ed on ter the popply water all 
streaked with foam, an’ lookin’ 
werry dirty like the sky. The 
mews went flying ter the shore, 
an’ we wos left all alone with a 
dirty day afore us. As we left the 
cutter arter deliverin’ our fish 
*bout noontime, it was blowin’ 
somethin’ hard from the nor’ard. 
The sky looked the face an’ eyes 
of a gale of wind. So we battened 
everythin’ down—fo’c’sle, main- 
hatch, and mastway, an’ began 
reefin’ the sail. We took two reefs 
an’ went down ter get our dinners. 
Time we wos arter our dinners 
the deckchap shouted out— 

<¢¢Thar’s more wind a-comin’,’ 

‘¢So we had ter leave the din- 
ners an’ come an’ pull in the bal- 
ance reef, an’ set the storm-jib, 
an’ double-reef the foresail. That 
was ’bout four o’clock, an’ it blow- 
ed a werry heavy gale o’ wind, an’ 
snowed, an’ wos comin’ on dark. 
Thad the furst watch, an’ stood 
on deck from five o’clock till 
three the next day mornin’. The 
weather kept gettin’ worse as that 
got darker, an’ the moon kept 
glimpsin’ ’twixt the clouds, an’ 
the clouds kept racin’ acrost the 
sky like black hosses. 
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“The sleet-snow came down 
thicker, an’ when the moon hid 
under the clouds, we couldn’t see 
more than fifty yards ahead on us, 
an’ all round the wessel looked one 
bare sheet of snow—all one body 
of foam; but in the moonlight we 
could see wessels half-a-mile off, 
ridin’ on the mountains of water, 
their sails lookin’ like great sea- 
birds’ wings hoverin’ in the sky. 

“Bout nine o’clock the moon 
got hid up, an’ in the dark I heard 
a mighty roar, like a lot of lions 
comin’ at us, an’ a big wave, high- 
er than the mast of our wessel, 
lookin’ like a snow- mountain, 
came rushin’ at us, showin’ his 
ivories, an’ broke ten yards ahead 
on our bowsprit. Directly that 
broke we shipped tons of water, 
and that took the small jib right 
out of the ropes, with a report 
like a gun—the storm-jib was a 
brand new one tew. That put the 
fire out down in the cabin, filled 
the bread-locker full of water, 
wetted all our clothes in the 
bunks, and put the cabin light 
out. I wos up ter my neck in wa- 
ter, and didn’t know what I wos 
doin’ for three or four minutes, 
but I wos lashed ter the capstan 
bars. They hollered out from the 
cabin— 

‘*¢ How be she?’ 

<*¢All right,’ I say, ’twixt my 
chatterin’ teeth. 

“Then the master come up, an’ 
I say— 

<©* Don’t you think I’d better 
have a spell now? I’m rarely cold.’ 
He say— 

<©« Yes, I think you had.’ 

‘¢Time he was talkin’ we could 
hear a great sea a-comin’. He 
jumped down inter the cabin ter 
get clear on it. On that come 
roarin’ awful, and broke on the 
fo’c’sle. That knocked all the 
weather light-work away, unship- 
ped the derrick out of the bolard, 
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hulled the trawl-head over the 
boom-end, an’ I wos again up ter 
my neck in water, and had nigh 
all my breath drove out of my 
body. After ’bout half an hour 
the water cleared away, an’ I call- 
ed the master up again an’ said— 

<¢< Don’t you think we had bet- 
ter get rid of the trawl over the 
side?’ 

“¢* How are we going to alter 
it?’ he say. 

“©*T']]1 try and chop the fore- 
head through with the chopper,’ 
I say. 

80 I unlashed myself from the 
capstan, rove a reef lacing through 
the capstan-hole, and the master 
held the rope in the hoodway of 
the cabin. I crawled ‘long the 
weather side of the vessel, an’ 
waited till I see a bit of a slant so 
1 could get ter leeward. There 
came a bit of a slant, an’ I chop- 
ped on ter the chains. I thowt 
now if a sea breaks on her that’ll 
flatten me out properly. That wos 
freezin’ cold, the snow blindin’, 
the wind roarin’, an’ the wessel 
rearin’ like a hoss. But I couldn’t 
cut it through, so I put my hand 
down an’ got hold of the end of 
the chain, an’ it come undone in 
a@ minute, an’ the trawl-head flew 
out-board an’ t’other end slid off 
the boom, an’ the net caught hold 
of the stanchions, an’ held it so 
we wos forced ter cut the bridles 
through. Then we didn’t know 
what we should do ter clear the 
net off the stanchions. I say— 

*“* Sharpen that big knife what 
we scrape the mast with, an’ take 
hold of the lashin’, an’ look out 
an’ hold on tight if I happen ter 
go overboard, an’ I'll try an’ cut 
1t away from the stanchions.’ 

‘“The first time I cleared two 
stanchions, the next time one; 
next time I went ter cut it awa 
we shipped a sea, and that washed 
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tom. Everything was all clear 
now, an’ the wessel came up an’ 
never shipped no more water for 
two hours. Then I thowt I’d go 
below an’ have a smoke. Time I 
wos below she shipped another sea 
an’ filled herself right full. I 
got aft an’ an’ shoved the tiller 
down, an’ I wos over my head in 
water ter leeward. I had a red 
handkerchief round my neck an’ 


felt chokified. I couldn’t undo it, | 


so I drew it over my head as soon 
as the water let me, an’ shouted— 

««* All clear! I think she’ll clear 
herself away now.’ 

«She laid up in the wind an’ soon 
cleared herself from the water. 
Then the moon got out nice an’ 
clear, but the weather looked wer- 
ry wild—the sea was runnin’ 
mountains high, but we took ’em 
right straight an’ didn’t ship no 
more; but, my stars, they did go 
roarin’ and bellowin’ past us like 
a lot of wild bulls. About an hour 
arterwards the wind didn’t come 
agate so lampy an’ the sleet stop- 

e 


“Bout half-past tew o’clock | 


the master an’ me stood on the 
deck lookin’ at a wessel layin’ to 
win’ard of us. The master say— 

«He must be a Hollondman 
by the look on ’im.’ 


‘*' Time we wos a-talkin’ we saw | 
the white smoke as a big sea struck | 


the wessel broadside, an’ the moon 


just shone on her sail as she wos } 


oin’ down. 


as he.’ 


“The master say, ‘No, let’s | 


hope that won’t.’ 


‘Then I say, ‘I think you’d | 
better shift watches now; the| 
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They pulled me back 

again with the line, an’ the next | 
time I cleared t’other stanchion, | 
an’ the trawl net went ter the bot- | 
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weather is moderatin’, an’ I have 
had enough of this for once.’ 
“At ten minutes to three I 
went down in the cabin, and pull- 
ed off my crutch-boots an’ all my 
clothes, rinsin’ the water out of 
em, an’ then I put ’em on again. 
But none of us could sleep. All 
our bunks wos full of water. 
*Bout four o’clock it tarned nice 
an’ fine, an’ we got up a three-reef 
sail, set the five-cloth jib, an’ sail- 
ed till nine inthe mornin’. Then 
it tarned finer, an’ we set the top- 
sail and seven-cloth jib, an’ at 
half-past ten we saw the fleet an’ 
spoke the admiral. He say he 
had lost three hands an’ his little 
boat. We left him and steered for 
home. We passed tew little boats, 
bottoms upwards, tew wessels with 
no masts, one with one hand 
aboard, an’ one with three hands 
aboard; the cutter took ’em off 
arterwards. At the back of the 
crossin’ a steamboat picked us up, 
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an’ towed us up to the fish-wharf. 
We saw the owner on the wharf 
waitin’ for us, an’ he say— 

«What damage have 
done?’ 

“*And we say, ‘ We have lost 
the traw, an’ washed all the light 
woodwork away.’ 

“*And he say, ‘Have you lost 
any people?’ 

“‘We said, ‘ No.’ 

«* And he say, ‘ That’s all right, 
the other is only like a little spilt 
milk.’ . 

‘An’ he sent us down plenty of 
wittels, as we hadn’t had none for 
nigh tew days.” 

As he finished his story, he 
turned with a jaunty air and a 
cheery smile to his little daughter, 
saying, ‘‘ But we’re all cosy an’ 
snug now, ain’t we, Polly?” And 
he kissed her warmly on the cheeks. 
—P., H. Emerson, in Toilers of 
the Deep. 


you 
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CAPTAIN OR PILOT, WHICH ? 


“Do you see yonder wicket 
gate?” The man said, ‘ No.” 
Then said the other, ‘‘Do you 
see yonder shining light?” He 
Pxidssclethink Indo, ‘* But,” 
said Bunyan, in the story, “he 
pointed with his finger over a very 
wide field.” 

The plan of salvation is very 
simple indeed. It seems an easy 
thing to point a soul to Christ. 
Perhaps it is well that it does 
seem easy. But what about the 
very wide field? At any rate Bun- 
yan’s method was good. If the 
inquirer cannot distinctly see the 
wicket gate perhaps he can see 
the shining light. 

During an afternoon of pastoral 
work I was once called to visit an 
old sea captain, who was ill and 


infirm. He had long since given 
up active service. He lived ina 
comfortable nook upon the hill, 
on Staten Island. His house was 
so placed that from his front door 
he looked upon the ‘‘ Narrows.” 
The ships of all nations passed in 
full view beneath his window. It 
seemed to me to be just such a 
residence as a weary seafaring man 
might delight in. 

The old captain had not led a 
religious life. He told me the 
whole story, in which his early 
training in the society of the 
‘‘ Friends” and some patriotic feel- 
ings during the war of 1812 both 
figured. But I need not repeat 
the story. For the most part he 
had starved his spiritual nature. 
The indications of spiritual death 
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were apparent in this case as in 
many others. There did not seem 
to be much of religious sense or 
motive left to which to make an 
appeal. It was one of those cases 
in which the death of the soul had 
already begun, even in this world, 
and it needed only that the article 
of death should seal forever the 
condition. It was almost too late 
to attempt any rescue, at least 
from the standpoint of much hu- 
man experience. 

When at last by the divine mer- 
cy a spark of spiritual recognition 
did seem to be kindled, and he 
duly realized that in case he should 
die as he lived he would be lost 
beyond recovery, the Scriptures 
being true, he found it very hard 
indeed to submit to be saved sim- 
ply through the merits and inter- 
cession of Jesus Christ. 

Day after day he said that he 
did try to believe. I was told that 
he would even sometimes get up 
out of bed at midnight and, fall- 
ing upon his knees, cry for mercy. 
But his poor old heart was so hard- 
ened that he conld not feel the 
sense of the divine pity and com- 
passion. Spiritually he was an old 
sinful man, rather than a little 
child of such as the kingdom of 
heaven consists. 

One morning when I called I 
found him seated in his easy-chair 
before the sunny south window, 
and in such a position that the 
‘* Narrows” and ‘‘Sandy Hook” 
lay like a panorama before him. 
And yet his face was very sad in- 
deed. The most hopeful indica- 
tion was a single tear, which stood 
in his eye as he gave me his hand 
and said mournfully, “‘ Not yet.” 

As nearly as I can recollect the 
conversation ran on for a few mo- 
ments as follows: 

‘Captain, look at the sea and 
tell me how many times you have 
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brought your vessel up through 
the ‘ Narrows’ to the city?” 

He replied: ‘‘I have never once 
brought a vessel up the ‘ Narrows’ 
at all.” 

‘¢ Why not?” 

“‘ Because the laws forbid,” he 
said. ‘You see, ] was the cap- 
tain, and the law does not allow 
the captain to bring his own ship 
into port. The pilot does that. 
In case the captain steered his own 
boat, and anything: happened to 
her, the whole insurance would be 
forfeited by law. I could not bring 
my ship into port even if it be- 
longed entirely to me.” 

‘*Captain, where did you get 
your pilot?” 

“Out at sea; 


bP 


he came to meet 

us. 

““What did you do when he 

came to you; what did you say to 

him? Tell me, captain, what did 
ou do?” 

**T just let him take the ship.” 

‘But what did you do with 
yourself? ” 

“* Nothing.” 

‘‘Where did you go?” 

““T went below.” 

‘‘Captain, cannot you go below 
once more? Now see, you have 
called upon the Lord Jesus to save 
you. "You have prayed much to 
him. Do not try to keep the helm 
yourself. Remember, if anything 
should happen you would be lost. 
That is the law. Just give all up 
to Him, and go below. ‘He is 
able also to save them to the ut- 
termost that come unto God by 
Him.’ Will you let Him save you? 
Now do you see the way, cap- 
tain?” 

He seemed to tremble all over. 
He buried his face in his hands, 
as though the sheen of the sun- 
light on the bay dazzled him—or 
was it a brighter light?—and he 
said, ‘‘I do see it! He will save 
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me! Why did I not see that be- 
fore?” 

And so in every case; the dif- 
ference between the captain and 
the pilot is the difference between 
an effort to save oneself and a sin- 
cere willingness to be saved. 

The honest, and perhaps the 
divinely suggested question of the 
Philippian prison keeper, ‘‘ What 
must I do to be saved? ” contains, 
in a nutshell, the secret of saving 
faith. 

‘« He that believeth shall be say- 
ed.” (Mark xvi: 16). 

‘‘ Whosoever shall call on the 
name of the Lord shall be saved.” 
(Rom. x: 13). 


Just as I am, without one plea, 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 

And that thou bid’st me come to 
thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
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Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each 
spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without,, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Just as I am—thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of:God, I come! I come! 


—Rev. Henry M. Simpson. 
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ALMOST WRECKED. 


That was a letter of more than 
ordinary interest which was read 
at the last conference of workers 
connected with the Port of Hull 
Society’s Missions and Orphan- 
ages, Oaptain Robinson told a 
tale of good accomplished, and 
confirmed it with documentary 
evidence. About the beginning 
of November, 1895, the usual ser- 
vice for the benefit of seamen was 
being held at the Sailors’ Insti- 
tute, Waterhouse Lane, Hull. To 
these meetings seamen come, and 
from them they go, after joining 
in the hearty singing, hearing the 
Word of Life, and having a chat 
with the missionary, to the four 
quarters of the globe. Some turn 
up again, some write from distant 
lands of help received, others are 
never seen more. They go on a 
voyage which knows no returning 
track. 


On the night in question all 
passed off very much as usual, ex- 
cept that one young sailor seemed 
more deeply impressed than any 
one else during the sermon. He 
was evidently a young fellow of 
some education, and his manners 
evinced careful training in his 
boyhood days. Yet he looked de- 
jected and utterly miserable. His 
eyes were red and sunken, his skin 
pallid and sickly, while unbidden 
tears ever and anon chased each 
other down his cheeks. As the 
preacher unfolded his subject, 
using pithy and forceful illustra- 
tions drawn from wrecks on the 
Thames and elsewhere, he hung 
his head, conscience-stricken and 
ashamed. Of this there could be 
no wonder, considering the experi- 
ence he had just passed through, 
and the eventful history, short 
though his life was, that lay be- 
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hind him. There are wrecks and 
wreckers on land as well as at sea, 
and of all wreckers those on shore 
are often the most dangerous and 
despicable. They ruin body and 
soul together. 

The service over, a brotherly 
conversation with the missionary 
at close quarters followed. ‘‘ Bag- 
gage being taken care of, no money 
left, in fact hard up, very hard 
up.” This sentence about com- 
passed the financial whereabouts 
of the youthful visitor to the In- 
stitute. ‘‘Could the missionary 
lend him some money, so that he 
might pull himself together and 

et another ship?” He would 
send it back certain from the near- 
est port after having his first draw. 
Lending money is, to the lay mind, 
not a very desirable occupation, 
especially if the security does not 
seem very reliable, as was the case 
in thisinstance. Nevertheless the 
missionary produced the needful 
coins to put “Jack” in the way 
for more work, and to give him 
fresh heart. Then came atalk on 
religion, and the need for taking 
Jesus Christ as the only true Pilot 
of our frail human bark. He only 
could steer us clear of the shoals 
and rocks and quicksands of life. 
Poor stuff, indeed, was human na- 
ture without the help of divine 
grace. Good resolutions were well 
enough, but often of themselves 
witnessed a course which ran from 
good to bad, then worse ; but with 
Christ’s help it would be from 
good to better, then dest. ‘*Jaek ” 
seemed quite influenced in the di- 
rection of a purer life, but would 
it be more than a passing whim, 
leaving him when times were bet- 
ter, and, spectre-like, mocking his 
downfall after some drunken or- 
gy in the very next port? The 
missionary hoped not, and to that 
end he prayed most earnestly. 
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“‘ Jack’ departed. Would he be | 
heard of again? Would he return 
the borrowed cash? Time must 
prove. Whatever happened, some- | 
thing had been attempted, some- | 
thing done for the Master. 

Iam proud to state that “Jack” 
did not forget his promise. From 
a little port in France there came 
one day a letter to the Institute. 
It lies before me now, and stolid 
indeed would be the man who has 
no sympathy with our sailors after 
a perusal of its contents. Of what 
happened in Hull before ‘‘ Jack” 
found his way to the Institute 
that night, we must say little. 
The facts seem to be that, on 
leaving his ship, he was easily led 
astray by oily-tongued compan- 
ions, soon got under the influence 
of strong drink, taken into loose 
company, given more drink and 
probably drugged, then robbed and 
turned into the cold streets pen- 
niless, befooled, forsaken—an ob- 
ject of pity and contempt. One 
almost trembles to think of the 
moral perils to which our young 
seamen, especially, are exposed, 
and of the heart-breaking sorrows 
they bring upon themselves and 
those who love them. But we 
must follow ‘‘ Jack’s” letter to a 
better experience. 

After referring to the re-pay- 
ment of money lent, he modestly 
but firmly states that he has re- 
solved, by God’s help, to lead a 
better life. ‘* Ask the prayers of 
the good people who meet at the 
little chapel on Sunday evenings 
in my behalf,” he pleads with the 
missionary; ‘‘] wish to live a 
Christian life, but I find it very 
hard todo so. I never told you 
who I was, nor did you ask me. 
But I must ask you to write to 
my father, whose address I enclose. 
Tell him that his wayward son is 
still alive. I have not the heart 
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to write. My dear father and 
mother pray for me every hour in 
the day. Father has been for 
years superintendent of one of the 
largest Sunday Schools in New 
York city. He is a banker in 
Wall Street, and moves in the 
best Christian circles, doing good 
wherever he can. I am the only 
son (and there are several in the 
family) that has caused him to 
shed a tear. The reason ask you 
to write is that Christian people 
can find comfort in one another’s 
words. Tell him the good news 
that his son Jesse has at last con- 
sented to let God into his heart. 
Please refrain from telling him 
the cause of my downfall. Drink, 
that cursed drink, has been the 
-cause of my leaving my beautiful 
home, where I had the comforts 
that only money could buy. Again 
I ask your prayers, and that you 

will write to me occasionally. 

‘¢Yours very respectfully, 
<¢ JESSE B. 
«November 21, 1895. 

<¢P, S —I have often thought 
of the sermon that gentleman 
preached that Sunday evening, 
and his remarks on the old wreck 
in the river Thames. Oh! Mr. 
Robinson, how very near I was to 
becoming a total wreck. Thank 
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that gentleman for his kind words. 
—J. B.” 

Fathers and mothers, whose boys 
are at sea, is it not of the first mo- 
ment that the sailors’ missionary 
should do his utmost to represent 
you in seeking the welfare of your 
sons when they come into ports 
where temptations are so rife ? 

Ministers of religion, is it not 
desirable that the fruits of your 
labors in the Sunday Schools 
should be gathered, and not one 
‘‘elder scholar” be allowed to drift 
and finally turn his back upon his 
early training in good things ? 

Stewards of the Lord’s wealth, 
will you not help the missionary 
in his difficult task, as some ex- 
pression of gratitude to Him who 
has said ‘‘ The silver and gold are 
mine”? In many ways our sail- 
ors have aided you in securing 
your substance. 

Fellow Christian workers every- 
where, will you remember ‘‘ Jack” 
in your prayers, and in the prac- 
tical outworking of your religious 
beliefs and sentiments? Surely 
he has special claims upon your 
sympathy. You may help to res- 
cue some soul, almost a wreck, 
from becoming a total wreck.— 
Rev. T. Pearson, in Ashore and 
Afloat. 


ESKIMO WHALING. 


Since the early days when the 
intrepid fishermen of the Dutch, 
English, and Scotch developed 
the rare sport of whale-fishing, it 
has been a wonder that so many 
sportsmen in search of gladiatorial 
game—game that could give as 
well as receive death—have never 
attempted to cross weapons with 
these monsters of the deep. 

When starting for the arctic re- 
gions, my party sailed from New 


York on a whaler bound for Hud- 
son’s Bay, and I was promised a 
royal chance to participate in a 
whale chase, should they “‘lower”’ 
for one before my party was set 
ashore to prosecute its arctic ex- 
plorations. Although no such 
chance came on the outward jour- 
ney, no one on shipboard watched 
the man in the crow’s-nest at the 
mast-head for ‘‘ There she blows!”’ 
more eagerly than I,—not even 
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those of sharpened commercial in- 
stincts, to whom the money value 
was the chief consideration. 

The Eskimo catch great num- 
bers of whale, and have quite a 
trade with the whaling-ships in 
bone and oil. Itis this fact which 
creates considerable rivalry _be- 
tween the whaling-vessels in their 
efforts to see which can reach 
these arctic whaling-grounds first, 
in order to have the first and 
best chance for barter with these 
Eskimo fishermen, who have, in 
all probability, been plying their 
vocation for a month or more 
before the first ship can get in 
through the ice. 

The ancient Eskimo method of 
killing the whale was to pursue 
him with harpoons and bladders. 
The long spear of ivory is firmly 
imbedded, and the thirty or forty- 
foot line allowed to pay out. The 
number of natives who pursue one 
whale in their light skin canoes is 
so great that they literally fill him 
so full of harpoons that, when ex- 
hausted, he cannot sink beneath 
the surface from the number of 
bladders that support him; and 
thus he falls a prey to their sharp 
lances, made of wood and tipped 
with walrus ivory. Many a time 
have I heard the old Eskimo hunt- 
ers deseribe their ancient whale 
hunts,—the dangers they encount- 
ered, and the hair-breadth escapes. 

As the art of swimming is un- 
known to the Eskimo in his water 
of ice, many are the lives that 
have been lost in their encounters 
with these gamey monsters of the 
sea. Still, for all that, there is no 
sport the Eskimo enters into with 
more eagerness than a whale-chase, 
and there is the greatest rivalry 
among them to see which shall 
cast the first harpoon into the 
great carcass, 

The flesh of one of these sea 


monsters will keep a good-sized} 
village in dog-meat for the winter, 
while the skin, about an inch) 
thick, they eat and relish with, 
great gusto. The whalebone, cut} 
into strips, is used to lash their: 
katak frames together, while that: 
taken from the jaw is cut into: 
long strips, twelve or fifteen feet: 
in length and three or four inches: 
wide and aninch thick, and used to- 
shoe their sledge runners, whereon | 
they place the ice coating. This, 
with the oil and blubber, made} 
the whale rank only second to the 
reindeer in Eskimo domestic econ 


omy. 
Noe that the Eskimo hunt they 
whale in the same manner as do} 
the whalers with whom they comes 
in contact, the greatest danger 
from the exciting sport no longer 
exists. They often use boats sup- 
plied them by the whaling-mast 
ers, or else obtained from wrecked 
ships, and they sell the proceeds} 
of their hunt for almost insignif4 
icant profits. These same Eski | 
mo now form, whenever they can} 
be obtained, a fair portion of theif 
crew of whalers; for nowhere coal 
be found more lively harpoonersH| 
or braver boatmen than these 
dauntless fishermen in their seas# 
of ice and storms. 1 | 
We managed to while away 2 
few hours, when entering the east 
ern portion of Hudson’s Strait, } 
shooting at the grampus whales} 
that came sporting alongside oun 
ship with a familiarity that was 
hardly warranted from the recep- 
tion given them. It is almost: 
needless to state we made no cap-} 
tures; for our shots had no more} 
effect on their great black backs} 
that flashed through the waten 
than upon a Creedmoor target. 
In truth, they really seemed taf 
enjoy being peppered by us; for} 


their sporting seemed to increase} 
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about the ship in spite of all we 
did to annoy them. 

These whales have a great liking 
for seal meat, and it is, in all prob- 
ability, this taste that attracts 
them to the sub-arctic regions. It 
has even been alleged, and is be- 
lieved by some sailors, that these 
whales will swim close to the ice- 
edge and dislodge a seal therefrom 
with a blow from their tails, and 
then devour it. When the north- 
ern sky is dark and somber, and 
the waters have taken the same 
leaden hue, it is a beautiful sight 
to see a school of white whales 
passing, their ivory skin in strong 
contrast with the dull green water 
and dark horizon. Again, when 
the sun shines brightly, their pol- 
ished backs reflect the light like 
mirrors as they roll and tumble 
along. They generally appear in 
Hudson’s Bay in the spring, trav- 
eling along the coast in great num- 
bers as the ice breaks up; and 
again in the fall, before the new 
ice forms, going in the opposite 
direction. At these times the na- 
tives are out in full force after 
them, as the whale hunt is quite 
as important to them as that of 
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the walrus, and gives them quite 
as much blubber and meat. 

After leaving the ship, and while 
we were encamped at Depot Isl- 
and, we observed the regular man- 
ner in which great numbers of 
these whales moved. So well drill- 
ed were their movements, and so 
simultaneously did they appear at 
the surface of the water, it almost 
seemed as if they were figures join- 
ed together by immovable rods. 
This wonderful regularity was ob- 
served even when there were but 
two whales, and when an island 
divided a whole school of them 
they still maintained the highest 
state of discipline. 

On leaving the Arctic zone two 
years later, we shipped on a whaler 
that had been wintering in the 
desolate zone in hopes of securing 
a more favorable catch for being 
on the ground in the early season, 
and, although we cruised in all 
the old haunts of the right whale, 
we were unsuccessful in a finan- 
cial way,—the only recognized 
side of this dangerous sport.— 
Ineut. Frederick Schwatka, in 
Sunday School Times. 


A HOMERIC FIGHT AT SEA. 


We were cruising in the Strait 
of Malacca, between the Nicobars 
and the Malay Peninsula, and had 
succeeded in killing a full-sized 
sperm whale. He had been a tough 
customer, needing all our energies 
to cope with him; but a well-di- 
rected bomb closed the negotia- 
tions just before sunset. As usual, 
he had ejected the contents of his 
stomach before dying, and we 
specially noticed the immense size 
of some of the masses floating 
about. By common consent they 
were about as large as our hatch- 


house, which measured 6x6x8 feet, 
I must very distinctly state that 
these masses were not square, but 
irregularly shaped masses, bitten 
or torn off in blocks from the body 
of some gigantic squid. 

The whale was secured along- 
side, and all hands sent below for 
a good rest prior to commencing 
to ‘‘cut it” at daybreak. I had 
the watch from eight bells to mid- 
night, and at about 11 p. m. was 
leaning over the lee rail, idly gaz- 
ing seeward, where the rising 
moon was making a broad lane of 
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silvery light upon the smooth, 
dark waters. Presently there was 
a commotion in the sea, right in 
the way of the moon, and I imme- 
diately went for the night glasses 
to ascertain if possible the nature 
of it. In that neighborhood there 
are several active volcanoes, and 
at first I judged the present dis- 
turbance to be one of these, send- 
ing up débris from the sea bed. 
A very short examination satisfied 
me that the trouble, whatever it 
might be, was not of volcanic or 
seismic origin. I called the cap- 
tain, as in duty bound, but he was 
indisposed to turn out for any- 
thing short of actual danger, so 
the watch and I had the sight to 
ourselves. We edged away a lit- 
tle under the light draught of 
wind, so as to draw nearer to the 
scene, and presently were able to 
realize its full significance. <A 
very large sperm whale was en- 
gaged in deadly conflict with a 
monstrous squid, whose far-reach- 
ing tentacles enveloped the whale’s 
whole body. 

The livid whiteness of those 
writhing arms, which enlaced the 
cachalot like a nest of mighty ser- 
pents, stood out in bold relief 
against the black boulder- like head 
of the aggressor. Presently the 
whale raised itself half out of 
water, and we plainly saw the aw- 
ful-looking head of the gigantic 
mollusk. At our distance, some- 
thing under a mile, it appeared 
about the size of one of our larg- 
est oil casks, which held 336 gal- 
lons. Like the rest of the calmar 
visible, it was of a peculiar dead- 
white, and in it gleamed two eyes 
of inky blackness, about a foot in 
diameter. 

To describe the wonderful con- 
tortions of those two monsters, 
locked in a deadly embrace, is far 
beyond my powers, but it was a 


| 
never-to-be-forgotten sight. The 
utter absence of all sound, for we! 
were not near enough to hear thei 
turmoil of the troubled sea, was} 
not the least remarkable feature} 
of this titanic encounter. All) 
around the combatants, too, were 
either smaller whales or immense! 
sharks, who were evidently assist-f 
ing in the destruction of the great 
squid, and getting a full share of 
the feast. As we looked spell- 
bound we saw the writhings grad- 
ually cease and the encircling ten 
tacles gradually slip off the whale’s} 
body, which seemed to float un-H 
usually high. At last all was over, 
and the whole commotion hadif 
completely subsided, leaving nof 
trace behind but an intensely 
strong odor as of a rocky coast ati 
low tide in the full blaze of thei 
sun. Since that night I have 
never had a doubt either as to the 
origin of all sea-serpent stories or’ 
the authenticity of the old Norse# 
legends of the Kraken; for who 
could blame a seaman witnessin lf 
sucha sight, and all unaccustomed | 
to the close observation of whales, | 
for reporting some fearsome mon-ff 
ster with horrent mane and floatel 
ing “‘ many a rood.”—WNature. 


_—_——) +e 


Hope, an Anchor of the Soul, 


An anchor takes hold of some- 
thing out of sight ; so hope entersiq! 
behind the veil and takes hold off 
things which are unseen to theif 
carnal and natural eyes. 

An anchor, when it takes hold 
of a rock or firm ground, holds) 
the ship secure; so hope, taking 
hold of Christ, the Rock of Ages,\f 
preserves the soul from spiritual} 
shipwreck. | | 

An anchor would be of no uself) 
without the cable to which it is\f 
fastened ; so hope without faith 
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is of no use, and cannot avail the 
soul in time of need. 

An anchor, to be of service to 
the ship, requires skilful manage- 
ment; so does hope. It must be 
cast within the veil whither the 
Forerunner is for us entered.—JB. 
Keach. 


———— + a__— 


A FATHOM is six feet. Until 
recently the deepest sounding in 
the sea was that made in 1874, 
near Japan, by the Tuscarora, of 
the U. S. Navy, recording 4,655 
fathoms. Recently the steamer 
Penguin, of the British Navy, has 
reported three soundings of over 
5,000 fathoms, taken in the Pa- 
cific Ocean. One measured 5,022 
fathoms, one 5,147, and one 5,155, 
or 30,930 feet. The mountains 
of the ocean equal, and perhaps 
exceed, those of the dry land in 
height. In regard to the bottom 
the report is “‘ The mineral parti- 
cles are in a minute state of dis- 
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integration, and consist of exceed- 
ingly fine flocculent matter, mixed 
with pumice and other glassy vol- 
canic products, green crystals of 
augite, and reddish crystals of 
pelagonite.” 


aa in ae 


THe hammock hangs quietly 
during the wildest tossing of the 
ship. It is because the hammock 
is independent of the ship, not 
fastened like the bunks to its sides, 
but held firmly by the invisible 
cord of gravitation which reaches 
down through the sea to the cen- 
tre of the earth. This suggests 
the secret of calmness of soul in 
the midst of outward trials. . Our 
hearts need not be so fastened to 
outward things, the changing cir- 
cumstances of life, as to be tossed 
with them. Faith swings free. 
It feels the gravitation toward the 
divine will, and amid the storms 
partakes of the calmness of the in- 
finite heart that holds it. 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Italy. 


GENOA. 


The following is from the annual re- 
port: 


The figures in our statistical table show 
a decrease in the number of men who 
visited our port last year under the Brit- 
ish flag, and a slight increase in Scandi- 
navian crews, as compared with those of 
the previous year. And from Capt. Civ- 
cas’s reports it would appear that the 
proportion of foreigners and of Roman 
Catholics among the 23,089 men compos- 
ing the British crews has been unusually 
large. 


The cases of drunkenness which have 
come under our notice during the past 
twelve months have been numerous, and 
we regret to say more so among our Brit- 
ish sailors than among their foreign ship- 
mates. 

The total number of attendances dur- 
ing the year was 17,593, of which 14,235 
in the English-speaking department of 
the mission, and 3,358 in the Scandina- 
vian. The average attendances at our 
various meetings may give a better idea 
of the nature and extent of the work 
than these totals. In the English-speak- 
ing department they are as follows: 

At Sunday morning service in Scotch 
Church, 7; at Sunday evening service in 
Sailors’ Rest, 53; at Tuesday evening 
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prayer meeting, 25; at Friday evening 
sccial meeting, 92; in reading rooms on 
other evenings, 28. 

From a religious point of view the at- 
tendance at the Tuesday evening prayer 
meeting is perhaps the most satisfactory 
feature of our statistics. Men who at- 
tend a purely religious service on a week 
evening can scarcely be counted among 
the careless and indifferent. And it is 
cheering to know that there are among 
our sailors Christian men who are no 
mere religious formalists, and to whom 
an hour of prayer and meditation on 
God’s Word is more attractive than any- 
thing worldly. Many a minister would 
be thankful to have a regular attendance 
of twenty-five workingmen at his week- 
night service. Atthese Tuesday evening 
meetings seamen of all ranks are encour- 
aged to take part, either by giving a 
short address or by offering prayer. 

It isnot easy to get our sailors to at- 
tend the Sunday morning service. Some 
plead as their excuse that Sunday is the 
only day on which they can enjoy a long 
rest; others that the walk up to church, 
especially in the heat of summer, is too 
long; and others that they do not like to 
be seen among well dressed shore people. 
Many, no doubt, give such excuses to 
screen their unwillingness to attend any 
religious service, and have no difficulty in 
finding other reasons which equally pre- 
vent their coming to the evening service 
at the Rest. Of those who do come, 
some—especially those who have already 
attended our services—come willingly, 
while others have to be reasoned with 
and persuaded. Much of Capt. CLucas’s 
time is occupied in going from ship to 
ship, dealing individually with the men, 
and pressing on them the duty of attend- 
ing on the means of grace. Occasionally 
we have a few passengers from the Ger- 
man Lloyd steamers on their way to or 
from Australia or China, who seldom fail 
to express their thankfulness for the priv- 
ilege of joining in public worship, all the 
more enjoyable because unexpected. One 
evening after service a missionary from 
China informed the writer that he had 
met two sailors who told him that they 
had decided for Christ at the Genoa 
Sailors’ Rest. We trust that many others 
may be able to say the same, though we 
may not know till the great day declares 
it. Impressions may be made at our 
meetings of which we know nothing, but 
which may afterwards lead to a changed 
lite. A cheering instance of this came to 
our knowledge quite recently. A young 
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apprentice who had been in Genoa longer | 
than our sailors generally stay, and had] 
attended the meetings in the Rest very 
regularly, wrote to Capt. and Mrs, Ciu-) 
oas a beautiful letter from an American || 
vort, telling how, after long resisting the ) 

oly Spirit’s strivings, he had yielded 
himself to Christ the last night he was in || 
Genoa. He has joined the United Society | 
of Christian Endeavor and now longs to }| 
make up in some measure for the years } 
he has wasted. Many of our readers, we | 
feel sure, will join us in praying that this 
lad’s desire may be satisfied, and that 
many of the men who come under the in- 
fluence of our mission may pass through 
a similar experience. The main object 
of our mission is and must ever be to per- 
suade men to become decided Christians. 

The social meetings have been very 
largely attended. They attract a num- 
ber of men who are not in the habit of 
attending religious services. And as we 
do not exclude religion from these meet- | 
ings, but always endeavor to give them a 
tone befitting a Christian mission, we find 
that they are frequently the means of 
drawing to the Sunday services men who 
perhaps for many years had never entered 
achurch. An officer who had informed 
us at one of our social gatherings that he 
never went to church, came to the Rest 
the following Sunday and found the mis- 
sion hall full, and being asked why he 
had come, he said, ‘‘ I just came to see if 
it is true that you get sailors to come to 
religious meetings. I couldn’t have be- 
lieved it if I hadn’t seen it with my own 
eyes. 

The Friday evening meetings are much 
indebted for their success to captains who 
frequently take the chair, and to the offi- |] 
cers and men who by song or recitation 
help the shore friends who week after 
week make themselves responsible for the 
entertainment. Occasional Magic Lan- 
tern lectures on Astronomy, Natural His- 
tory, Scripture and Temperance subjects, 
&c., have given variety to the proceed- 
ings, and imparted, we trust, some useful _ 
Paes 

Our New Year’s supper was as usual 
largely attended, one hundred and ninety- 
five men being present, and the enter- 
tainment which followed was greatly en- _ 
joyed. Some friends and supporters of 
the mission have repeatedly suggested 
the desirability of establishing a bar in 
the Rest, to dispense at a moderate charge 
tea, coffee and non-alcoholic drinks. We 
have always considered this unnecessary 
for the simple reason that, with the ex- _ 
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ception of a few men who have to go to 
the hospital, our sailors are not dis- 
charged here. They cannot leave their 
ships till after six o’clock when work 
ceases, and they never come on shore till 
they have had tea. We have this winter 
repeatedly consulted the sailors them- 
selves, At our Friday evening meetings 
the case has been fairly stated and the 
question put, and on each occasion the 
verdict has been given against the pro- 
posal, the sailors being distinctly of the 
opinion that in Genoa a bar would be of 
little or no use. 

When there is no meeting in the mis- 
sion hall the reading and recreation rooms 
are generally well filled. Atsome of the 
tables letters are being written, at others 
newspapers and magazines read, and at 
others games played and ‘‘ yarns” spun. 
Everything goes on in the most quiet and 
orderly manner, while Capt. and Mrs. 
Ciucas go round chatting to the men 
and attending to their wants. 

The number of Scandinavian sailors 
who visited the port last year was about 
2,360, and we believe that a very large 
proportion of them must have been at 
the Rest or at meetings held on board 
ship. There were 1,654 attendances at 
meetings and 1,704 in the reading room 
at other times, giving a total of 3,358. 
Some of these men, however, were sery- 
ing on board British ships. 

r. FARNES, the missionary, has done 
excellent work throughout the year, 
though at times he has felt that his field 
of labor was too small. In September he 
attended a conference of missionaries held 
in Rotterdam in connection with the 
Bergen Missions to Seamen, and returned 
refreshed and stimulated. 

The consul general of Sweden and Nor- 
way, Herr Comm. AscHE, continues to 
take a warm interest in the mission, and 
he and other members of his household 
have frequently rendered good service at 
the meetings held at the Sailors’ Rest. 
The Christmas festival, which was held 
Jater than usual, was a very enthusiastic 
one, attended or fifty-five men, captains, 
officers and sailors, some shore friends, 
and a few Norwegian visitors. Gifts from 
Norway were distributed to all the sea- 
men, which, with speeches and tea, helped 
them to think of their native land and 
their homes. . 

Mr. Farnes’s journal is full of inter- 
esting incidents, and his contribution list 
shows that his work is appreciated by the 
men among whom he labors, | ; 

The Bergen Seamen’s Mission Society 
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has continued its grant, but we hope fur- 
ther help may soon come from Sweden 
and Denmark. 

The year’s accounts close with a small 
balance to credit of 125 lire (barely £5). 
With the exception of a small collection 
made on behalf of the British and For- 
eign Bible Society after an address from 
their deputy, Rev. W. Masor PAvLu, 
the figures on the side of ‘‘ Payments” 
in our balance sheet represent the ordin- 
ary expenses of the mission. The only 
item which has been raised is that of 
taxes, an assessment of about £4 a year 
having been put on our electric light, 
thus bringing up the annual amount we 
pay to the government to about £44. 

The contributions from both British 
and Scandinavian seamen are larger than © 
last year’s, those from the former being 
8,821 lire (about £142), and those from 
the latter 1,157 lire (about £43). 

No appeal for help has been made this 
year to friends of the mission, and yet 
their spontaneous donations have reached 
the sum of 5,598 lire (about £207). The 
interest in our work shown by this unso- 
lieted help is very encouraging. One of 
our regular subscribers thought of it 
when crossing the Pacifie Ocean and 
posted a check at Honolulu! But while 
we are most grateful for these subscrip- 
tions from friends and the aunual grants 
we receive from societies, the support we 
most prize is that given by the sailors 
themselves. 

We tender our most cordial thanks to 
all contributors ashore and afloat who 
have helped us to carry on the mission; 
to the AMERICAN SHAMEN’sS FRIEND Soct- 
pry, the British and Foreign Sailors’ So- 
ciety, and the Bergen Missions to Seamen 
Society, for their annual grants io aid; 
to the many kind friends who have sup- 
plied us with newspapers, periodicals, 
books, wall pictures, tea, and woolen art- 
icles of clothing; and to Mr. Dauron 
who recently sent us a large box of writ- 
ing paper and envelopes. We further 
wish to express here our indebtedness to 
the ladies and gentlemen who so willingly 
give their services at the Friday evening 
entertainments, and we feel sure that if 
the sailors were consulted they would in- 
sist on special thanks being voted to Mr. 
Dunn, whose admirable recitations never 
fail to delight them, and to Miss Mrrca- 
ELL, without whose musical talent and 
earnest interest in the mission work both 
the Sunday evening service of praise and 
the Friday evening entertainments would 
lose much of their attractiveness. 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


248 [ August, | 


At Ports in the United States. | 
New York. 


BROOKLYN NAVY YARD. 


Mr. J. M. Woop writes on June 30: 


These letters from domestic and foreign 
ports, how they cheer us in our labors and 
cause us to thank God that we were ever 
called into this wondrous vineyard. The 
first is from Chemul!po, Corea: 

‘As you said in your letter, it is mar- 
velous how the dear Lord has seen fit to 
bless our little society. Your idea of a 
Sailors’ Home just outside the Navy Yard 
entrance in Brooklyn is a grand one, and 
would be just the thing for men-o’-war’s 
men who are getting paid off to stop at 
while taking a furlough, and to keep them 
out of temptation’s way. I sincerely hope 
that your prayers in this regard may be 
answered, for we all know that the evil 
One does not have to come to the Orient 
to gather followers, for his fiery darts are 
thrown out in Christian cities, even more 
so than in these heathen ones. 

‘* We will be ordered home soon, and I 
pray that God will grant us a safe return 
to the loved ones. Praying for you and 
Mrs. Woop and hoping to see you soon, 
May the Lord watch between me and thee 
when we are absent one from another,” 


The next letter is dated from a Virginia 
ort: 

ast We are Hie eee you and your 
work continually. e are getting ready 
to go to Europe, and on this account had 
to disappoint some people who on Mon- 
day night had arranged to have a sailors’ 
gospel service at the Union Mission here, 
men from the navy yard to take part, and 
next Friday I was going to lead a Chris- 
tian Endeavor meeting at Monumental 
Methodist Church, also I held services at 
Marine Barracks last Sunday, had an au- 
dience of twenty-one. God is round about 
us, and nothing can we fear. Remember 
me to Mrs. Woop and pray for us. God 
be with you till we meet again.” 


‘I believe that the Master is going to 
use me more and more in His vineyard. 
Iam willing to be or do anything for 
Him who loved me, and 1 thank Him 
for all His goodness to me. May our 
heavenly Father bless you both again 
and again, and may you see thousands 
of the men of the sea coming into the 
kingdom.” 


‘*J was very glad to hear from you and 


‘“‘Last Sunday afternoon we visited 
the Marine Barracks at the Navy Yard. 


and attended a fine meeting there, and 


may God bless His Word there and wher- 
ever it is preached. A week from to-night 
we hold a service over in the city, and we 
hope to have a stirring time. 
a subject of special prayer that we may 
forget ourselves and think only of Christ 
our Redeemer, and our words spoken in 
kindness will be wonderfully blest of 
God in the salvation of souls.” 


“T am still trying to serve God, and I 
pray every night to Jesus to help me to 
lead a better life. It is lighter to be a 
Christian than I thought. My shipmates 
sometimes commence to talk against reli- 
gion, but 1 am quite sure none of them 
speak from the heart. I know it, be- 
cause I have been the same way. It shows 
they are thinking of God any way, and 
as long as a man has God in his mind 
there is hope of him.” 


This letter was penned behind prison 


bars: 


‘Your kind letter received. I was ex- 
ceedingly glad to hear from you, for it is 
very pleasant to know that we are not 
forsaken by every one, even if we have 
gone astray, and for some of us it will be 
a hard matter to live down the mistakes 
of our past lives. Two of the men who 
bave been released I know are trying hard 
to do right, both are working and trying 
to lead Christian lives. I pray for you 
and your wife every night that God will 
bless you in your labors.” 


The concluding letter hails from a port 
in the Island of Martinique: 

“I do thank God for the change He 
has wrought in my life. That day when 
yen told me what Jesus had done for you,. 

then said to myself I would like to be a 
true Christian, but not looking to Christ 


Make this | 


/ 
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and trusting to self, I got off the course, 
but your words followed me and I did 
not have any peace until I made a full 
surrender. Now I can say, I am satisfied, 
and it is my desire since I had the wit- 
ness in my heart, to tell my shipmates of 
the wonderful love of Jesus. Pray for me 
eeeesy God bless you both in your 
work,” 


Our brother in Christ serving on a ves- 
sel on the Pacific coast bids fair to become 
our naval laureate, and sends me the fol- 
lowing peecussion of his muse, which I 
append herewith: 


OUR STAR OF HOPE. 


Kind friends so dear, the time is near 
When we must bid adieu, 

As the wind prevails our ship must sail, 
Far o’er the waters blue; 

The star that lights in the darkest night, 
The storm king’s great domain, 

Is the fond hope cherished in our hearts, 
That we shall meet again. 


Like a happy dream, how short it seems, 
*T was only the other day, 
With our hearts so light, and hopes so 
bright, . 
Our ship bore up the bay; 
Now ue Aaa seem dead, all hopes are 
ed, 
As our anchors we must weigh, 
And far beyond your harbor’s bar 
The Thetis cuts her way. 


We look once more on your golden shore 
As it fades o’er the waters blue, 
And breathe a sigh as a sad good-bye, 
To our friends so kind ane true; 
Tho’ yet afar, our guiding star 
Brings back font thoughts of thee, 
Tho’ far from home, our bark may roam, 
Alone on the sun-set sea. 


When the gales which rise in the distant 
skies 
Sweep o’er the waters dark, 
We shall think of thee, as we roam the 


sea, 
From the deck of our lonely bark; 
Like a meteor bright, on a stormy night, 
Our bright Star mounted high, 
Recalls fond memories of the past— 
Of those happy days gone by. 


When the dark storm-clouds, thro’ the 
sails and shrouds, 
Break o’er our bending mast, 
And the blue waves glide by the ship’s 
dark side 
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As the storm-king thunders past; 
Through sheets of white in our vessel’s 
flight, 
She spreads the silvery foam, 
Our Star of Hope still shineth bright, 
As our ship comes safely home. 


Since my last report the following men- 
o’-war have been at this Yard, viz.; Jn- 
diana, Katahdin, Newark, Terror, Al- 
liance, Montgomery, New York, Colum- 
bia, Cincinnati, Fern and Bache, and we 
have been greeted with growing congre- 
gations, and many hearts have _ been 
touched by the Spirit’s power, In the 
last service of this month, as I extended 
the invitation, some twenty-five sailors 
publicly manifested their desire to lead 
Christian lives and asked the prayers of 
God’s people. 

We were much gratified to learn recent- 
ly that in the absence of a naval chap- 
lain, divine services are held every Sab- 
bath a. m. upon one of our vessels by the 
executive officers of the ship, and our 
prayers follow him at these services. It 
is a most propitious sign when those in 
authority on board naval vessels take 
such interest in the spiritual welfare of 
the men under their command. May God 
multiply their number, giving them a 
rich harvest of souls, and usher in the 
day when every officer and every crew 
shall feel the arms of the great Pilot en- 
circling them and guiding them safely 
over life’s tempestuous sea into the eter- 
nal haven of rest. May they all be able 
to say with England’s dead laureate: 


Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the 
bar 
When I put out to sea. 


But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the 
boundless deep 
Turns again home, 


Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of fare- 
well, 
When I embark; 


For though from out our bourne of 
Time and Place 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crossed the bar. 
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Massachusetts. 
BOSTON. 


CHAPLAIN 8S, 8. NIcKERSON’s FouRTEENTH 
ANNUAL REPORT. 


It is cheering to note the progress of the 
Boston Seamen’s Friend Society.— Ep. 


The cry of the day is that our American 
shipping has, by force of circumstances, 
been driven from the sea. This if true 
would be discouraging and deplorable. 
In a measure this is true, but not alto- 
gether. The American flag and the Amer- 
ican ship are not so conspicuous as in 
former years, yet, thanks be to God! the 
sea is not entirely abandoned by Ameri- 
cans. 

Our enlarged navy and growing inter- 
est in international yacht races; the an- 
nual regatta of the Boston and New York 
yacht clubs, for health and recreation, 
have created a demand for the best Amer- 
ican sailors. We believe that this demand 
will encourage American boys to once 
again look towards the sea as a vocation, 

So long as the world stands and an in- 
terchange of commodities is necessary, 
the services of the sailor will be required. 
Their hardships may be lessened by the 
introduction of steam and_ electricity; 
but their perils on the sea and on the land 
will always require the help of the church, 
both spiritual and temporal. Christ will 
always need the sailor, and the sailor al- 
ways needs Christ. 

We shall never forget the debt of grat- 
itude that the world owes to the seamen. 

The great sailor, Admiral Lord NeEt- 
SON, was of as much importance to Hng- 
land as were WELLINGTON, PALMERSTON, 
and GLADSTONE. 

We remember with pleasure our own 
Farracut, Perry, and a host of other 
American heroes who in times of our na- 
tion’s peril have been the support of the 
army and navy in their hour of need. 

The sailor and the Monztor saved the 
country in the hour of its emergency. 
The Cumberland sank, with her many 
brave lads. But Ericsson’s Monitor, 
manned by loyal seamen, silenced the 
guns of the mischievous rebel ram, and 
did as much towards breaking up the Re- 
bellion as did SHERMAN’s march through 
Georgia. 

We remember the services of the sailor 
in the inception of this country. The 
Mayflower brought men and women, both 
aps and English, who gave us a birth- 
right. 

Shall we hesitate then to give a helping 
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hand to the sailors of the world both for- 
eign and domestic? Give them comfort 
and pleasure while on shore, and by all 
means lead them to Christ. 

It is true that Christ ‘‘ saves to the ut- 
termost.” This is verified constantly at 
the chapel, by seeing the wicked turn un- 
to the Lord, giving every evidence of a 
new life in Christ. 

The year has passed pleasantly; we 
have all endeavored to do our duty, and 
the record is at least encouraging. 

There has been preaching of the gospel 
at the chapel every Sabbath morning and 
evening. The aim of the pastor has been 
both to instruct and lead men to Christ. 

The services are as follows: Preaching, 
10.45 a.m.; Sunday School, 12:15 p.m.; 
Young People’s Society of Christian Hn- 
deavor, 6 30 p.m.; preaching, 7.30 p.m. ; 
inquiry meeting, 8 45 p.m. 

The Sunday School is largely a school 
for adults. Our missionaries have each 
a class for sailors, which is usually well 
attended. 

The Young People’s Society of Chris- 
tian Endeavor is in an encouraging con- 
dition. Seamen are constantly uniting 
with the Society, and many write, send- 
ing brief exhortations to be read at the 
consecration meetings. The roll call is 
alwavs listened to with pleasure. There 
are forty-nine active members and thir- 
teen associate. 

One sailor said: ‘‘I have been away 
to sea two years. I was a member of 
this Society when I went away. I am 
glad to hear my name read and know 
that it has been called every month in my 
absence. God bless you all! I remain 
true to the cause of Christ and am His 
child,” 

Perhaps the most interesting meeting 
of the day is the ‘‘ after-meeting,” which 
is held immediately after the evening ser- 
vice. Hach has been a willing hearer of 
the evening sermon. And now in this 
after-meeting he has an opportunity to 
give expression to his feelings in song, 

rayer, and exhortation. It is grand to 
isten to these noble-hearted men telling 
how Jesus has stood by them in the tem- 
pest and amid wreckage. 

I give you an illustration of their talk, 
Sunday evening, April 19, there was a 
deep, earnest, religious feeling. An old 
sea captain, whose face told of exposure 
to many a storm, said: ‘‘I began to come 
to this chapel some time ago. I listened 
to the ee music and the preaching, and 
concluded if the minister was right, I 
was all wrong. I began to think; then I 
prayed. What peace came to my soul! 
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Shipmates, I love the Lord and I have 
shipped for heaven.” 

Another captain said: ‘‘ I have found 
Jesus this winter; no more rum for me. 
My all is for Christ. I have just begun 
to live.” 

A young sailor stood up and said: 
‘¢ Pray for me that I may overcome evil 
through Christ.” 

Another said: ‘‘I was the worst sinner 
you ever saw. I found Christ in_ this 
chapel. Brace up, shipmates, If Jesus 
can save a man like me, he can save you.” 

Our musical director, Miss Perry, who 
is a granddaughter of a sailor, last fall 
organized a chorus choir and a club, made 
up of twenty-five young people from Chel- 
sea, East Boston, Somerville, and other 
towns, which has been of great service at 
the chapel. By their efforts they have 
sustained an orchestra from the first of 
October until the first of May. 

The sailors are very fond of music. 
Miss Perry has the tact and ability to 
keep the young people together; under 
her management they are doing well. 
She is working harmoniously with the 
church and pastor. The chorus choir 
volunteer their services, some of them 
passing the doors of home churches to 
give their pr to our work. 

Every Tuesday evening there has been 
a concert or sailors’ supper, beginning 
October 1, 1895, and ending May 1, 1896. 

These concerts and suppers are greatly 
appreciated by the sailor. Five sailor 
suppers and twenty-six concerts have 
been given this winter. Hight hundred 
and eighty-one sailors have been enter- 
tained at suppers. 

The concerts have been given largely 
by the Young People’s Society of Chris- 
tian Endeavor in Boston and vicinity. 
These have been a source of pleasure and 
profit to seamen. At these concerts 348 
men have signed the temperance pledge. 

A sailor said in one of the morning 

rayer-meetings: ‘‘I came to the concert; 
r was entertained; I have drank for fif- 
teen years; I signed the pledge. I have 
had hard work to keep it. I am now 
resolved to come to Christ, and through 
Him live a godly life.” 

We have been delighted tosee so many 
seamen wearing the white ribbon, and 
are grateful to all the young people who 
have so generously aided in this work. 

The suppers for seamen have been fur- 
nished as follows: 

Oct. 8, 1895, Congregational Church, 
Winchester. r 

Noy. 12, Eliot Congregational Church, 


Newton. 
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Dec. 24, Christmas Eve, Mrs. CHARLES 
G. Cuasz, Brookline. 

Jan. 4, Immanuel Church, Roxbury. 

Feb. 10, Prospect Street Church, Cam- 
bridgeport. 

All the ae a for the next winter are 
engaged as follows: 

Shawmut Church, Boston, October. 

Winthrop Church, Charlestown, No- 
vember, 

Old South Church, Boston, December. 

Congregational Church, Auburndale, 


January. 
Second Church, Dorchester, Febru- 


ary. 
First Chureh, Cambridge, March. 
Mount Vernon Church, Boston, April. 


Watcu Meetine. 
Tuesday night, December 81, 1895, 


PROGRAM. 


At 7.45 o’clock,—Organ prelude. 
Miss Groreiz F, Perry. 
At 8 o’clock,—Sermon. 
Rev. Grorer L, Smauz, of the 
Boston Port Society. 
At 9 o’clock,—Revival service. 
Led by F. P. GreEnwoop, 
At 10 o’clock,—Sermon, 
Rev. ALEXANDER McKeEnzin, pas- 
tor of First Church, Cambridge. 
At 11 o’clock,—Sermon. 
Rev. NenEm1Iau Boynton, 
THE SAILORS’ FRIEND. 


At midnight, eight bells will be struck 
oF a sailor on board the Star of the East. 

appy New Year greetings exchanged at 
12 o’clock midnight, 

Every Wednesday and Friday evening 
there has been held a prayer-meeting. 
Here the sailor has been encouraged to 
sing and tell of his experiences at sea and 
his loyalty to God. It is wonderful how 
the Spirit abides with men at sea, and 
with what simplicity they tell of Christ’s 
dealings with them. Many emphasize 
their escape from the wreck, or the hun- 
gry maw of the sea, as the direct results 
of Jehovah’s care, 

The Ladies’ Sewing Circle of the Sea- 
men’s Congregational Church has held 
weekly gatherings since October. Every 
Thursday evening they have fed hungry, 
destitute sailors from their own prepared 
tables. It has been their custom for many 
years to do this. 

The missionaries at the chapel have 
been faithful to their trust. 

The sailor has been met kindly, and 
earnest efforts have been made to cause 
his He on shore to be pleasant and prof- 
itable. 
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Many have received kindly advice, 
many have quit the intoxicating cup, 
while many others have willingly given 
themselves to Christ. 

The hungry sailor has been fed; house- 
less, he has been provided with lodgings; 
shipwrecked, destitute, sick, his needs 
have been supplied. 

In all the various departments of labor 
there has been but one thought, to be 
helpful to the *‘toiler on the deep,” and 
induce him to begin a life of sobriety and 
Christianity. 

Miss Mary HE. Frrnx, our lady mission- 
ary, has made weekly visits to the Chelsea 
Marine Hospital. She reports that seven 
hundred seamen or more have been re- 
ceived and cared for since July. She has 
distributed religious literature and flow- 
ers among the sick men. During these 
visits she has spoken words of comfort 
and cheer to the suffering and encourag- 
ed the despondent, for which many have 
ee their gratitude for help receiv- 
ed. 

A record of the names of men who visit 
the chapel, and consider it a home where 
leisure hours may be spent, has been 
kept. We have the names of nine hun- 
dred and thirty men; religious conversa- 
tion has been held, more or less, with 
each of them. 

Miss Frink also keeps a record of con- 
tributions of comfort bags, scarfs, mit- 
tens, clothing, etc., sent in by the Wom- 
an’s Seaman’s Friend Society, and the 
names of all Jadies visiting the chapel as 
W. S. F. S. delegates, and names of 
churches they represent. We are glad of 
the organization. It is of great help. 
We appreciate the visits of the president, 
Mrs. FrepEericK O, Wurtz, and the of- 
ficers and members of the society to the 
chapel. 

Miss Frinx also teaches a daily Bible 
class at 3 p.m. The men are always in- 
terested and give good attention to the 
exposition of the Word. Miss FRINK en- 
Joys answering the many questions the 
sailors ask. We believe this class to the 
sailor is of paramount importance. 

A daily prayer meeting is held at the 
chapel at 10,30 a.m., which begins with 
a service of song; also, a service of song 
every day at 2.30 p.m. Miss Groraiz F, 
Perry presides at the song service. It 
does one good to hear sailors sing. Miss 
FRINK reports that the average attend- 
ance at these meetings has been seven- 
teen, and adds: ‘‘A good deal of inter- 
est has been manifest and we trust souls 
have been saved.” 
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One young man said: ‘“‘ When I left 
home I looked at my Bible and thought 
how many hardships we had endured and 
said, ‘I have no use for tbe Bible,’ and 
left it lying on the table. I have learned 
better since then. I now know that 
neither G@.d nor His Word is to blame, 
but my own wicked heart; and with God’s 
help I mean to live a different life.” 


The report of Mr. Ropers, the mis- 
sionary, is as follows: 


Landsmen and sailors attending all 
services, d 6 é . 24,831 


Temperance Concerts, 3,098 
Sailors’ Suppers, . : 1,321 
Daily prayer-meeting 4,525 
Visits to reading-room 8,630 
Sunday School, . 1,803 
Daily Bible study, . 2,012 
Total, : 46,210 
Letters written by sailors, 1,330 
** received by sailors, . 1,200 
Visits to boarding-houses, 2,215 
Meals given to destitute seamen, 1,050 
Lodgings given to destitute seamen, 520 
Signatures to temperance pledge, 373 
Bibles and Testaments given, . 110 
Requests for prayer, 6 : . O21 

Comfort bags given, Testament in 
each, : ; 5 ; 100 
Sea libraries sent out, 20 
Libraries reshipped, - 15 
Seamen helped to clothing, 120 

Visitors to the docks and steam- 
ship offices, . . . 6,625 

SUMMARY OF THE WORK. 
Total number of persons at the 

chapel, Z : ; - 46,210 
Total number of services, 851 


Total number of sailors at chapel, 29,887 
Divided as follows: 


In religious services, ‘5 15,127 
Daily Bible class, 2,002 
Temperance concert, . Asp! 
Reading-room, . 5,000 
Sunday School, . 507 
Sailors’ supplies, . 6 881 
Daily prayer. meeting, . 4,409 


Total, é 29,887 


In conclusion, we are grateful for the 
opportunities and privileges of the year 
in laboring in the vineyard of our Lord. 
We have endeavored to lead men to Christ 
and make the sailors’ stay on shore pleas- 
ant and profitable. Mr. Roperts has 
been very active the past year and more 
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efficient than ever; his work is among 
the sailors at the boarding-houses and 
docks. He has the Friday evening meet- 
ing for a sailors’ prayer-meeting. We 
thank you for your kindly forbearance 
and pray that the coming year may be 
one especially fruitful. 


—————».t oa —__ 
Virginia. 
NORFOLK. 


Rev. J. B. Merrirr writes on July 1: 


I have attended each service during 
the three months past as usual, and on 
some occasions we have had very inter- 
esting services. This is more especially 
true of the services at Lambert’s Point. 
For some weeks past the shipping that 
can be reached by me has been slack. I 
have taken no collections at Lambert’s 
Point at the services, as I thought it im- 
proper to go on board a vessel and then 
ask for a collection as in a church, 

Number of foreign ships visited, 18, 
American, 247; services held in chapel, 
13, on shipboard, 18; average attendance 
of seamen, 14, of others, 6; religious 
visits to hospitals, 91, on shipboard, 265; 
Bibles and Testaments distributed, 49, 
tracts, 8,000 pages. 


—— 2». 


South Carolina. 
CHARLESTON. 
Rev. C. E. CuicuEster writes on June 


29: 

Enclosed you will find report for quart- 
er ending June 30 

Number of American vessels visited, 
78, foreign, 6; visits to hospitals, 15, jail, 
7; Sunday night preaching services held, 
18, attendance of seamen, 94, landsmen, 
206; Wednesday song services held, 13, 
attendance of seamen, 52, landsmen, 168; 
papers, magazines, tracts, etc., distrib- 
uted, 3,360, Bibles, 5 English, 4 Italian, 
2 Spanish, 1 German. On June 25, sea- 
man ALECK RICHARDSON, steamship AJ- 
gonquin, age 39 years, native of Sweden, 
died at Marine Hospital; interment at 
suilors’ burying ground, 


“(7+ 


Alabama, 
MOBILE. 
Rev. R. A. Micxue writes on July 1: 


Number of American ships, &c., in port 
since last statement, 5, all others, 30; re- 
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ligious services held in chapel, 7, in hos- 
pital, 4; average attendance of seamen at 
religious services, 16, of others, 9; reli- 
gious visits to hospitals. 8, on ships, &c., 
62, in boarding houses, 16; Bibles distrib- 
uted, 10, and many magazines and papers. 
_ During the month of June there were 
sixteen requests for prayer, and serious 
interest manifested in the religious ser- 
vices. Three sailors by invitation testi- 
fied feelingly to what religion had done 
for them. The monthly entertainment 
given by the Bethel Auxiliary was num- 
erously attended by seamen and greatly 
appreciated. The same zealous and effi- 
cient society gave a lawn party and con- 
cert at Frascati Park for the improve- 
ment fund of the chapel and netted $73. 
This is being expended on window blinds 
and painting of the outside of the Bethel. 
Through the indefatigable exertions of 
these ladies the building, formerly dingy 
and dismal, is being transformed into a 
most inviting and lovely place of worship 
and rest for the brave toilers of the deep. 
They certainly appreciate the marked 
interest now manifested in their welfare 
and pleasure. 

Mr. F. ForcHemmer gave the chaplain 
five dollars to assist in the Bethel work, 
and invited him to call for more help 
from him whenever needed; Mrs. S. A. 
WESTFELDT presented the reading room 
with a complete set of the ‘‘ Christian 
Library,” forty-five volumes, published 
by the American Tract Society, besides 
some other good books; this is most ac- 
ceptable. Miss Maria MInGEsent a great 
many fine periodicals, and Mrs. W. C. 
Gaynor and Mrs. James WORTHINGTON 
sent a lot of newspapers and magazines. 

And thus the work for seamen goes 
steadily on and prospers to the gratifica- 
tion of all the benevolent and Christian 
people of our city. Everybody, Jew and 
Gentile, Catholic and Protestant, has a 
good word to say for the cause, and many 
are the acts, which speak louder than 
words, cheerfully and heartily performed 
for its advancement. To a kind Provi- 
dence be all the praise! 


a Oe ea 


Maryland. 
BALTIMORE. 

A gentleman accustomed to interest 
himself in work for seamen when spend- 
ing a few months in Baltimore visited 
the Port Mission under the efficient man- 
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agement of Mr. B. W. JENKINS, and was 
so impressed by the work that he took a 
hand in it during all his stay, and called 
at this office to express his approbation 
of it. The following is from The Port 
Beacon published by the Port Mission.— 
Ep. 


During the winter of 1882-’83 three or 
four Christian men of this city started a 
gospel work on the first floor of the build- 
ing at the southwest corner Broadway and 
Lancaster Streets, in rooms having a seat- 
ing accommodation for about twenty-one 
persons. Here the gospel was given out 
night after night until the crowd attract- 
ed by the services became so large that it 
was found necessary to speak from the 
door to the people on the pavement. 

Among those attending were noticed 
many sailors, who, apparently, had no 
pice to go in the evening but the neigh- 

oring saloons and places of similar char- 
acter. lt was therefore determined to 
open a reading room in the second story 
for their accommodation. This was done, 
but it soon proved too small. Then a 
building opposite, now No. 815 South 
Broadway, was rented, affording the fa- 
cilities of a gospel hall on first floor and 
reading room in the second story. Before 
moving into the new quarters it was de- 
cided to form a society of some kind, 
having for its special object giving the 
gospel to the men of the sea visiting this 

ort. So the organization known as The 

ort Mission for Seamen was formally 
incorporated in November, 1885. From 
that date on gospel services were held 
every night and the reading room was 
kept open from 9 a. m. to 10 p. m. daily 
for the free use of seamen. 

Contributions of books, papers and pe- 
riodicals were made by friends, who grad- 
ually became interested in the work, and 
vessels were visited, sailors on them were 
conversed with as to their spiritual con- 
dition, tracts, reading matter and invita- 
tions to the reading room and meeting 
were distributed. Subsequently loan li- 
braries containing about sixteen books 
each, the gifts of good friends of the mis- 
sion, were made up and placed on sea- 
going vessels, as far as possible. 

Even these enlarged quarters, however, 
were found insufficient for the needs of 
the work. The seating capacity was about 
one hundred and sixty, ahile at some 
Sunday evening services nearly half as 
many more persons were crowded into 
the hall, and at times some had to be 
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turned away, unable to obtain admission. 
So the mission was compelled to seek 
larger quarters, and in April, 1895, 
through generous contributions of several 
good friends, a sufficient amount of 
money was obtained to purchase the 
property then occupied, together with 
the large four-story building next to it, 
and to alter both for the purposes of the 
general work of the mission. By this ac- 
quisition there is now a frontage of about 
fifty feet and the combined building has 
a depth of sixty feet. 

The new home of the Port Mission, as 
it now stands, has two large gospel halis 
on the first floor, so arranged that they 
may be used together or separately. On 
the second floor, which is reached by a 
wide stairway, there is a large reading 
room, a commodious smoking room, post 
office for seamen’s mail matter and two 
large offices for the use of the Board of 
Directors, together with a room for the 
arrangement of tracts, papers, libraries, 
ete. In the third story are quarters for 
the missionary and his wife and a roomy 
apartment for the Mothers’ Meetings. 
There is also a range, and bath and toilet 
rooms on this floor. It is proposed to use 
the fourth floor for a projected industrial 
work for boys. This fioor is also provid- 
ed with bath and toilet apartments. 

In the reading room are to be found 
weekly papers from more than a hundred 
and fifty seaports in various parts of the 
world, books and periodicals contributed 
from time to time, while writing materials 
are furnished gratuitously to seamen, who 
are also given bundles of reading matter, 
comfort bags, ete., on leaving port. The 
well lighted and ventilated rooms, with 
abundance of reading matter, comforta- 
ble chairs and benches and cheerful open 
fire-place, make it a favorite resort for 
seamen when ashore. A register of the 
visiting seamen is kept, and enables an- 
swers to be given frequently to the many 
inquiries of loved ones, received in letters 
to the mission continually, concerning 
the whereabouts of absent sons and broth- 
ers. : 
Daily visits to steamships and all ves- 
sels entering the port are made by the two 
missionaries; personal conversation is had 
with the seamen on board, tracts are dis- 
tributed, invitations to reading room and 
meetings given, and meetings are held on 
the vessels whenever permission can be 
obtained. 

Every Thursday visits are made to the 
Marine Hospital, where a gospel service 
is held each Sunday afternoon from Oc- 
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tober to April, and where also religious 
matter, clothing, flowers, fruit and cake 
are distributed as deemed advisable. 

During the oyster season meetings have 
been held among the dredgers in two or 
more shipping offices every Sunday. 

The mission owns two large lots in 
Mount Carmel Cemetery for the burial of 
such seamen as die in this port uncared- 
for otherwise. 


————q@ -a—__. 


Washington. 
TACOMA, 


Rey. R. S. Stusss writes on June 18: 


I have delayed forwarding my report 
as there is a proposition pending looking 
to the enlargement of work among sea- 
men at this port; our president, Mr. AL- 
EXANDER BAILLIn, manager of the large 
firm of BaLrour & GuraRiz, has the 
matter in his hands, and it is hoped he 
will soon make a favorable report. 

Our labors have been carried forward 
uninterruptedly and with some precious 
tokens of the divine favor, The meetings 
have not been so largely attended as we 
have prayerfully desired and labored to 
have them, but they have been seasons of 
refreshing and encouragement. In col- 
lecting and distributing reading matter 
we have devoted much time, and have 
received many grateful acknowledgments 
from seamen and officers, who have there- 
by been led to the regular Bethel ser- 
vices and to the meetings on ships, 

Ships arriving in port, iucluding our 
large and powerful fleet of wheat-ships 
for European ports, the steam colliers, 
and the lumber fleet, number-70, of which 
87 are American, and 33 sailing under 
other flags, 

We have found much encouragement, 
especially among masters of British ships, 
with whom we have been privileged to 
hold ship meetings; and in some in- 
stances where the captains’ wives have 
been present, the meetings have been es- 

Boially helpful. The patients at the 

annie Paddock Hospital have received 
our visits with evidences of appreciation, 
and in like manner have our visits to the 
cabins of longshoremen been attended 
with good, and some have thereby been 
led to Bethel services. At the same time 
I find a widespread and deplorable in- 
difference to religious truth on our water- 
front. Several influences contribute to 
this condition of affairs, the chief of 
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which is the loading and discharging of 
cargoes on Sunday; at this port there 
seems to be a constant and insidious en- 
croachment, corresponding largely to the 
infringements upon Sunday sanctity by 
the votaries of pleasure among our land- 
people. 

Since my previous report the Tacoma 
Seamen’s Friend Society held its twelfth 
annual meeting in the Chamber of Com- 
mieece building and elected officers as fol- 
ows: 

Directors for three years: C. A. Cay- 
ENDER, C. P. Masterson, C. W. Mor- 
RILL, M. Gross, G. F. ORcHARD, 

Directors for two years: W. B, BLAack- 
WELL, R, Wineate, G. W. THompson, 
E, Gross, Capt. J. B. Ciirt. 

Directors for one (hold over) year: A. 
BaILLig, S. CoLiyer, Capt. C. A. ENELL, 
J. W. Viant, R. 8. STUBBS, 

Permanent officers elected for one year: 
For president, ALEXANDER BAILLIE; vice- 
presidents, R. Wineats, G. W. THomp- 
son, J. W. Viant, C. A. CAVENDER, 
W. B. BLackWELL was re-elected treas- 
urer; R. S. Stupss re-elected secretary 
and general agent. 

Chaplain R. 8. Srusps was re-elected 
chaplain and commended as the choice of 
the society for re-election to the AMERI- 
CAN SEAMEN'’S F'RrenD Socrety of New 
York, and the continuance of their month- 
ly contribution towards his support was 
earnestly solicited. 

A committee consisting of President 
BaILuie and Chaplain Stupss was ap- 
pointed to make all necessary arrange- 
ments for the anniversary mass meeting 
at the First Methodist Church to further 
consider the establishment of the much 
needed seamen’s institution at this port 
for the benefit of the 8,000 sailors who 
come here monthly. 

Number of American ships, &c., in port 
since last statement, 37, all others, 33; 
religious services held in chapel, 16, on 
shipboard, 6, elsewhere, 16; average at- 
tendance of seamen at religious services, 
7, of others, 5; religious visits to hospi- 
tals, 2, on ships, &c., 200, in boarding- 
houses, 24; Bibles and Testaments dis- 
tributed, 4, tracts and religious reading, 
50,000 pages. 


SEATTLE, 


Rey. THomas Regs writes on July 1: 


Eleven have risen for prayers and four 
have been hopefully converted. One 
sailor has been with us a great many 
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times and is one of the first to ask for 
rayers, but does not confess Christ yet. 

e are holding fast to him, hoping he 
may make a final surrender and enter in- 
to the Christ-life. There have been three 
boys converted in one family; their father 
was converted last month; the mother 
having been the only Christian in the 
family ; BADE family whose God is the 
Lord! Thank God for Christian moth- 
ers. 

I have been at Port Blakely; at my 
first visit I found ten ships and had thir- 
ty-five sailors at evening service; at my 
last visit there were nine ships, fourteen 
sailors at evening service; there being 
more foreign vessels than on my previous 
visit. I distributed the usual amount of 
reading matter, supplying outgoing ships 
with a package to take to sea. 

The Lord has poured His bounties out 
on this State with a lavish hand; fruits 
and cereals are abundant; mountains and 
hills are full of precious metals waiting 
the developing hand of man. While this 
inland water-way shines in surpassing 
beauty, the very king of American waters; 
only man is vile. Lord, save the people. 
The traffic to Alaska is drawing the at- 
tention of the visitor and miner more and 
more each year, and it is fast becoming 
populated. There are five or six steam- 
ers plying from Seattle alone and I should 
judge doing a big business. 

Number of American ships, &c., in port 
since last statement, 12; religious ser- 
vices held in chapel, 60, elsewhere, 2; 
average attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 6, of others, 44; religious visits to 
hospitals, 4, on ships, &c., 39, in board- 
ing-houses, 11; Bibles and Testaments 
distributed, 11. 
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The Planets for August, 1896. 


There will be a total eclipse of the Sun 
August 9, invisible in America. Path of 
eclipse is a narrow line across Northern 
Norway (from which place many will 
view it), Arctic Ocean, Spitzbergen, Si- 
beria, Japan, ending in the Pacific west 
of Sandwich Islands. The eclipse will be 
partial for Eastern Europe, Asia, and 
part of the North Pacific. 

There will be a partial eclipse of the 
Moon on the morning of August 23. Moon 
entering the shadow, 12,25 a.m.; middle 
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Pleiades about midnight August 2. 


seen. 


ing; in quadrature August 4. 


month of 


Totaliarrivals in. .J<cceececessce sessed 137 


MAINE. 


MASSACHUSETTS, 


ConNECTICUT. 


New YorgE. 


CALIFORNIA. 


[ August. | 


of eclipse, 1.57; Moon leaving shadow, — 
3.30. Magnitude of eclipse, three-fourths. _ 


The Moon will run over part of the 


Mercury will not be visible. 
VENUS Will be too near the Sun to be © 


Mars will be visible after midnight. 
JUPITER Will not be visible. 
SATURN will be seen in the early even- 


Princeton. Abe des, 


————2+.s—__ 
Sailors’ Home, New York. 
190 CHERRY STREET. 

Reported by F. Alexander, Lessee, for the 


JUNE, 1896. 


Receipts for June, 1896. 


Bath, Rodney Hyde.....ccc.cocceveee $2 00 


Great Barrington, First Congrega- 
tional Church........ ... s.0..... 28 62 
Springfield, Hope Congregational Ch, 9 11 


Hartford, First Congress iions Ch.. 86 18 

New Haven, First Baptist Sunday 
School, for library.........20..-.. 2000 |i 

Plainfield, Missionary Society, re- 
ceived per Henry T. Arnold...... 1 58 


20 00 


F. Halsted, executors........ ---- 2,000 00 


lines, received per H. G. Phillips, 

lecashions i: ccereeee eee sees .cceee 150 66 
Fifth Avenue Presbyterian Church 40 00 
Her ht. Ly Manne seee eee ecreee 20 00 


20 00 


ry, 58 95 | 
Schenectady, Ella Fitch Backus..... 5 00 


San Francisco, Mariners’ Church.... 10 00 


$2,467 05 | 
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INFORMATION FOR SEAMEN. 
GIST OF OHAPLAINS, MISSIONARIES, Etc, AIDED BY THIS SOOIBTY, 
WEDEN,- Helsingborg. 0. 2.0 e0 coe ck eas Rev, N. P. Wahlstedt, ss 
SiS Stockholm... oJ. T. Hedstrom, 
«Rey. E. Eriksson. 
Gottenborg... Christian Nielsen, 
Rev. A. Wollesén: 
Germany, Hamburg ... .-British & American Sailors’ Inst., H. M. Sharpe, 
. Be.eivm, Antwerp... ..Antwerp Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev. J. Adams. 
Tray, Genoa..... .. Genoa Harbor Mission, Rev. Donald Miller. 
Bi “Naples. Naples Harbor Mission, Rey. T. Johnstone Irving, 
f Seamen’s Rest. R. H. Madden, Superinter dent, 


Karachi . F Wood. 
JAPAN, Yokohama -. Rev. W.T. Austen. - 
Kobe..... . J. Harmon. 


- * CHILE, Valparaiso.:.. . ...............Rev. Frank Thompson, j 

_ ARGENTINE REPUBLIC, Buenos Ayres... Buenos Ayres Sailors’ Home & Miss’n, W. C: Morris. 
‘Z d ee Rogario.....6.... Rosario Sailors’ Home & Mission, Capt. F Ericsson, 
REPUBLIC OF URUGUAY, Montevideo..... Montevideo Sailors’ Home & Miss’n, Thos:McCarthy. 
~ Maperra, Funchal ae 


Norfolk Port Society, Rev. J. B. Merritt. 
Wilmington Port Society, Rev. Jas. Carmichael, 
--.....Charleston Port Society, Rev. ©. E. Chichester, 


EORIDAS Pensacola: iis. Sas ch eeces De Pensacola Port Society, Henry C. Cushman. 
— Groretsa, Savannah ... 2... oe. cece ee. Savannah Port Society, H. Iverson. 
POALABAMA, MObUe seo... cee deecve ees Mobile Port Society, Rev. R. A. Mickle. 
» Louisrana, New Orleans.......0...6.... New Orleans Port Society, Rev. R. E. Steele, 
» OrnGON, Portland... 00.0. ce ceed ees Portland Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Rev.W. ©. Forbes. 
2 bP NSLOTIR oe colons Ries nate ate ott Re Rey. J. McCormac. 

WASHINGTON, Tacoma... 22... .c. eee ees Tacoma Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Rey. R. S. Stubbs. 
ane Se, Pe OCAUEO Sie sca oe eh evs iiaope Seattle Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev: Thos. Rees. 
Re res Port Townsend..............Pt. Townsend Sea. Friend Society. C. L. Terry. 

_. Directory of Sailors’? Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 
Location, Established by Keepers. 


' PortsmouTsH, N. H., No. 104 Market St Seamen:s Aid Society.....- James F. Slaughter. 
- Boston,Mass., N. Sq., Mariners’ House Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y. Capt. J. P. Hatch. 

2 “ Sailors’ Christian Home..... Lad. Beth, Soc,, N. Bennet St.George Smith. 

Charlestown, Sailor’s Haven, ; 3 
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a 46 Water St_...... secereeee- Epis, City Mission...2......, John Allen, Supt, 
hes “East Boston, S. Mary’s House 
a for Sailors, 120 Marginal St. MS ‘S Veevesccrace James M. Battles, Supt. 


_, New Beprorp, Mass., 14 Bethel Court. Ladies’ Br, N. 8. P.§..:-.. Mr. &Mrs. J. Tinkhorn. 
_ New York, N. Y., 190 Cherry Street... Amer. Sea. Friend Society. F. Alexander, Lessee. 

B ae “ 52 Market St.......-.. Epis. Miss. Soc. forSeamen H. Smith. B 

) PHILADELPHIA, Pu. , 422 South Front St. Penn. tA ss “ .. Capt. R. S. Lippincott, 
- BaLtimore, Md,, 418 South Ann Street .2....--cececncessesscese+ee» Miss Ellen Brown 


Ke . Miss Aisquith, Matron. 
' WimineTon, N. C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilmington Port Society... —— — — 
| CHARLESTON, 8. C., 44 Market St...... Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society Capt. H. G. Cordes. 
_ MOBILE, Ala........ cee roceees Ladies’ Sea, Fr’nd Society. —— — —_ 
. New ORuEans, La eecoeee N. O, Sea. Friend Society.. Halvor Iverson. 
_ 8an FRANcIsco, Cal. ceceoes ©, FY. Sea, Friend Soc’y.... Capt. Melvin Staples. 
_ PORTLAND, Ore...... seovesecceos. FOrtiand Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y. —— — — 
NEw HAVEN, Conn....cocecceecoeeeee-. Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society Rev. J. O. Bergh, Supt. 

MARINERS’ CHURCHES. 

bt ; Location. Aided by - i * Missionaries, 

“PORTLAND, ME.,Fort St.. n, Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. Rev. F. Southworth 
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Bethel, 287 Hanover St.....«« 
>: East Boston Bethel....ccceses 
~ GLOUCESTER, Mass., 6 Duncan § 


. Boston Sea. Friend Soc’y.. ‘‘  §.,S. Nickerson. 
« Methodist..... Bicataepeieents oe “ -L. B. Bates, 
- The McClure Chapel, Glouc- 
sh ester Fishermen’s Inst... ~* E. C. Chariton. 
New BEDFORD, Mass....-coccece -. New Bedford Port Society. ‘  E. Williams. 
New Haven, Conn.... Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society ‘ John O. Berg, 
New YorE,N.Y. Catharine c, Madison New York Port Society.... . ‘‘ Samuel Boult, 
: 128 Charlton Street..... > s =—* W,S, Branch. Mr. John McCormack. 
Foot of Pike Street, E. R. - Episcopal Miss, Society.... Rev. Wm. A, Dalton. 
NG 341 Wy eet ae ects N. BR eee ih Mamwage >i ee A, Gardiner. 
21 Coenties Slip,.....: c fs chest eee “oe saac Maguire, 
26 State Mace se is Am, Ev. Luth.Im, Miss. So.’ Mr. Lilja, M/iss’y. 
2 Oliver, cor. Henry Street..-....0+ BaptiSt...-css-resssoe-s soos ‘ 
-Brooktyy, N. Y., U.S. Navy Yard... Am. Sea. Friend Society... Mr, J.M. Wood. 
31 Atlantic Avenue............2+0. New York Port Society....| “‘ James Davis. _ 
193 9th Street, near 3rd Avenue.. Dan, Hy. Luth, Sea. Miss’n. Rev, R. Andersen. _ 
Erie Basin........00¢-+0+-c0e+0e0-, Hpiscopal Miss, Society..... ‘* Isaac Maguire. 
Scandinavian Seamen’s Church, Hae GS Saar 
William St., near Richard St.... Nor. Luth. Sea, Mission....  ‘* Jakob Bo. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., c. Front & Union.. Presbyterian.....».-sce.»  ‘* H.¥F. Lee, 
_N. W. cor. Front and Queen Sts.. Episcopal....coc.cxcsccesers c Francis W. Burch, 
Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist....cossscesccoenscoes e 
- Washington Ave. and Third 8t.... Methodist....cccccoc-cocser ie W. Downey. 
Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. ...--ccccocceces voce vossones . E. N. Harris. 
BA.tTimor#, Md., Aliceanna& Bethel Sts Seamen’s Un. Bethel Soc’y. G. W. Heyde. 
fer No, 815.8. Broadway.ees owe-ceees Port Missione...co. ses-cee. Mr, Kirby S. Willis. 
~ NORFOLK, Va....00-ceesecescccecseeee NOFfolk Sea, Fr’na Socry., Rev. J. B. Merritt. 
WILMINGTON, N. Co... ccesceescos.see. Wilmington Port Society... « J. Carmichael,D.D, 
CHARLESTON, S. C., 44 & 46 Market 8t.. Charleston Port Society... a ©. E. Chichester. 
SAVANNAH, Geis deitses senses sivors'vesss) AOr. SOA. Friend S0c’y.. ‘ _H. Iverson. 
IPENSACOLA, Pla sedsececcacccencsscccces. 100". Pa “\ eee Mr. Henry C, Cushman, 
‘Mosits, Ala., Church 8t., near Water ‘“‘ = “ “ “wee Rev. R.A. Mickle, 
New Orveans, La., Fulton St., near | Presbyterian... putas R. E. Steele. 


JACKSON. ..c-00e. ewerseeee Peer teeaaes 
), Cal o.« San Francisco Port Society. ‘ J. Rowell, 
sar Cee Poe eves Amer. Sea, Friend Soc’y. «» Mr, W. O. Forbes, 
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Rew 1737 Thames St...... Port Miss., Woman’s Aux'ry | Capt. J.C. Abbott, Supt 


- Boston, Mass., 332 Hanover St.-..<.«. Baptist Bethel Society....... ‘ Walter J.Swaffeld : 
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~ God to the good of seamen, is that of placing on board. ships going: to. sea, libraries. co! 


_ between thirty-five aud forty volumes each, for the use of ships’ officer 


“tality. A large proportion of thess libraries. es been provided by special combi 


and isleased under careful, judicious restrictions. It is unsurpassed in comfo! 
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76 Wall Street, New York. = 
ORGANIZED, Ma ¥, 1828_INCORFORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


JAMES W. ELWELL, President. CHAS. A. STODDARD, D. .D.,Vice- Presiden 
W,. Ce STITT, D.D., Secretary. Re - WILLIAM C; STURGES, Treasurer, 


Bosarp of TRUSTEES. - 


- CHAS, A.STODDARD, D.D., CHARLES K., “WALLACE, 
156 Fifth Avenue, New York. 52 Broadway, New York. é 
WM. E. STIGER, A. G, VERMILYE, D.D., > 
155 Broadway, New York. é - Englewood, N. J: te eee 
DANIEL BARNES, “CHARLES H. TRASK, - 
76 Wall Street. New York. | : 76 Wall Street, New York. 
A. GIFFORD AGNEW, — ‘JOHN DWIGHT, 
23 West 39th Str eet, New York. “11 Old Slip, ‘New York,= = 
JAMES P, WALLACE SAMUEL ROWLAND, Si 
14 Schermerhorn. St., Brooklyss NeXS Ay Water Street, Ne ew York, 
W. HALL ROPES, FREDERICK STURGES, 
46 Wall Street. New York. * 6 Wall Streets, New York. 
NORMAN FOX, - GEORGE BELL, oer 
Morristown, De J. 63 South Street. New. York: 
EDWARD B, COB, D.D,, LL.D., ; _ WILLIAM C.STURGES,~ 
42 West 52nd Street, New York. Z 76 WallStreet, New York, ; 
ENOS N. TAFT, é - DAVID GILLESPIRY ~~ = 
—-. 76 Wall Street, New York. Morristown, N. J. 
JAMES W ELWELL,. : : : CHAS. ‘CUTHBERT HALL, D. D.. é 
47 South Street, New York. : 128 Henry Street; eee N: 
IW. IRVING COMES, “EDGAR L. MARSTON, Leet S 3 


~ “59 William Street, New York Soros Wad: Street; New. York, PS 
ELBERT A, BRINCKERHOFF, Z 3 25 9 
109 Duane Street, New York, a ges 


; : OBJECTS. OF THE ‘SOCIETY. 


ARTIOLE II, (of the Constitution. )\—“ “The object of this Saeieny: shall be fo nip 
social and moral condition of seamen, by uniting the efforts of the wise and good in the 
behalf ; by RLOMOGEE, in ne port Boarding ; Houses of ae character, Savings’ Ba 


_tions of the Gospel, Be Sti religious blessings. PIES Esp eee 


CHAPLAINS.—In addition to its chaplaincies i in the United ‘stites t the ‘Soc 
in Japan, CHILE, S. A., the Mapztra ISLANDS; ICELAND, SWEDEN, Norway, - DENMAR: 
Many, Hotuann, Beteium, FRANCE. Iraty, and Inpra. A list of the chaplains, 
always be ready to befriend the sailor, is given on the preceding page. a: 


Loan Liprartes.—An important part of the. Society’ Ss work, and. one gr atl 
ey posed of carefully selected, instructive, and entertaining books, put up in cases conti 


donor of each library is informed when and where it goes, and to whom 
whatever of interest is heard from it is communicated as far as possible: The whole mi 
ber of new libraries sent out by the Society up to Anpril 1, 1896, was 10,292 

reshipments, their 541, 100. volumes have been. accessible to more than 39 


from Sabbath-Schools. Twenty dollars furnishes-a library. ‘ 
THE Sartors’ Home, No. 190 Cherry Street, New York, is the oeouener of this Soci 


Sailors’ Home in the world; its moral and religious influences cannot be full; 
but many seamen have there been led to Christ. Destifute, shipwrecked seam 
vided for atthe Homz. A missionary of the Society resides in the Homes, and reli; 
temper ance meetings are held daily. , The Lessee 1 necpives and cares for: the 


